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You who have Hearts, ye Virgins, fair and gay, 
Who blindly rove where Pleaſure leads the Way, 
Here ſee the Dangers of the gay and fair, 

Here ſee what Manon ſofter'd — and beware! 


And you, fond Youths, whom Love and Beauty warm, 
Whom flatt'ring Vice and Diſſipation charm, 
Learn from this Tale your Paſſions to reſtrain, 
Be timely wiſe, and Virtue's Paths regain |! 
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Y Company and that of M, 
de T burot entirely diſſipated 
Manon's Dejection. Lex 
* us forget our paſt Appre- 

ts prehenſions, my dear Life,” ſaid I, 

as I entered, ** and let us once more be- 
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gin to live, happier than ever | After 

« all, Love is a kind Maſter : Fortune 

e cannot raiſe Troubles equal to the 

« Pleaſures Love procures.” Our Sup- 

per was truly joyous. I was more de- 
lighted with Manon, and prouder of my 

. red Piſtoles, than the richeſt Far- 
mer-General in Paris, of his hoarded 


the means they afford of ſatisfying our 
Deſires. I had not a ſingle Wiſh un- 
gratified. Not even my future Proſpect 
gave me any Uneaſineſs, I was almoſt 
ſure my Father would make no Diffi- 


to live genteelly at Paris, becauſe, be- 


a Right to claim a Part of my Mother's 
DNowiy. I did not conceal from Ma- 
non that my whole Stock conſiſted only 
of a hundred Piſtoles; with that we 
right contentedly go on, till ſome 
better Fortune arrived, which I thought 


[ 


Treaſure. We” reckon our Riches by 


culty of giving me ſufficient wherewith 


ing then in my twentieth Year, I had 
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I could not fail to obtain, either from 
my own Family, or from Play. | 


— 2 6 


I have remarked, through the whole 
Courſe of my Life, that Heaven has 
always chaſtiſed me with the ſever- 
eſt Strokes, at thoſe Periods when my 


Felicity ſeemed to be . moſt ſecurely 
eſtabliſhed. I thought myſelf ſo happy, 


during my Supper with M. de Thurot 
and Manon, that I could not have be- 
lieved I had any new Obſtacle to fear. 
Nevertheleſs, ſo. dreadful a Misfortune 
was impending, as reduced me to the 
molt deplorable Extremities, and ſuch 
as will ſcarce be credited in my Nar. 
ration. Whilſt we were at Table we 
heard the Sound of a Coach which 
ſtopped at the Inn, Curioſity made us 
deſire to know who was arrived ſo late, 
We were told that it was young M. de 
Gramont, who was the Son of our moſt 
cruel Enemy, that old Debauchee, who 
ent me to St. Lazare, and Manoi to 
Ar 4 = the 
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the Hoſpital, His Name made me cos 
lour. Fate has brought him hither,” 
cried I to M. de Thurot, © that I may 
«* puniſh him for his Father's Baſeneſs. 
„ ſhall remember that he has not giv- 
tc en me Satisfaction.“ M. de Thurot, 
who knew him, and was even one of 
his intimate Friends, endeavoured to 
give me a more favourable Opinion of 
him; he aſſured me, that he was a 
very amiable young Man, and incapa- 
ble of having had any Share in his Fa- 
ther's Conduct, and that I could not 
be in his Company one half Hour 
7 without granting him my Eſteem, and 
i deſiring his Friendſhip. After having 
ſaid a thouſand Things in his Favour, 
he aſked Leave to introduce M. 4. 
Gramont to us, and to invite him to the 
Remainder of our Supper. He obviat- 
ed our Objection concerning the Dans» 
ger to which Manon would be expoſed, 
by diſcovering the Place where ſhe liv- 
ed to the Son of our greateſt Enemy, 
| ſince 


Chevalier DES GRIIT VX. 
ſince he proteſted upon his Honour, 
and pledged his Faith for his Friend, 
hat when he knew us, he would be- 
come our moſt zealous Defender. 
made no farther Difficulty, after ſuch 
Aſſurances. M. de Thurot brought M. 
de Gramont to us, as ſoon as he had 
informed him who we were. His Man- 
ner at entering indeed prejudiced us in 
his Favour. He embraced me. We 
ſat down. He admired Manon, was 
pleaſed with me, and every thing be- 
longing to us, and did Honour to our 
Supper by his good Appetite, When 
we had ſupped, the Converfation became 
more ſerious, He ſpoke with Deteſta- 
tion of the Exceſs of Paſſion, to which 
his Father had been hurried againſt us, 
made us the moſt ſubmiſſive Excuſeg- 
for it, and told us he would ſay no more 
on a Subject which revived an Event of 
which he was heartily aſhamed, If his 
Proteſtations were ſincere at the Begin- 
ning of hisDiſcourſe, they became much 
A 4 more 
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more ſo towards the Cloſe of it, for he 
had not paſſed, half an Hour in our 
Company, before I perceived the Im- 
preſſion that the Charms of Manon had 
made upon him. I ſaw. his Looks and 
his Manners ſoften by Degrees ; never- 
cheleſs nothing eſcaped in his Diſcourſe; 
but without the Aſſiſtance of Jealouſy, 
I had too fatal an Experience in Love, 
not to perceive whateyer was derived 
from that Source. He kept us Com- 
pany Part of the Night, and when he 
left us, congratulated himſelf on hav- 
ing made ſuch, an Acquaintance, and 
begged leave ſometimes. to wait on us, 
with the. Offer of doing us all the Ser- 
vice in his Power. He departed the next 
Day, and took M. de Yburot with him 
in his Coach. | 


I had not, as I ſaid, any Propenſity 
to Jealouſy. I had more Faith than 
ever in Manon's Promiſes. That charm- 
ing Creature was ſo abſolutely the 

Miſtreſs 
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iſtreſs of my Heart that I had not a 
ſingle Sentiment in it, which breathed 
not Eſteem and Love for her: Inſtead 
of being diſpleaſed with her for having 
captivated M. de Gramont, I was de- 
lighted with that Effect of her Beauty, 
and gloried in being beloved by a Girl 
whom all the World thought amiable. 
did not even think proper to mention 
to her the Suſpicion J had conceived re- 
lating to M. de Gramont 


' 
= 


We employed ſome Days in equipping 
Manon with Cloaths, and conſidering 


- whether we might go to the Play with- 
out Fear of being known. M. de Thu- 
rot returned to viſit us the latter End 
of the Week; we conſulted him about 
it; he te he mult ſay Yes, if he 
would pleale Manon. We reſolved 
to go that very Evening with him; 
which Reſolution, neverthielah. we could 
not put in Execution; for taking me 

aſide, „I have been under the great- 

a | e oft 
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« eſt Difficulty,” ſaid he, „ fince I 
= « ſaw you, and that brings me here 
| „„ now. M. de Gramont loves your 
« Miſtreſs ; he has confeſſed his Paſſion 

© to me. I am his intimate Friend, and 

« much diſpoſed to ſerve him, but I am 

4 not leſs your Friend than his. I think 
= & his Deſigns. unjuſt, and I condemn 


= & the Secret, if he had intended only 
© to uſe the common Methods of pleaſ- 
ing; but he is well informed of Ma- 
: 4% gens Temper, and has learned, I 
= 4% know not where, that ſhe is fond of 
| * Affluence and Pleaſure, and as he en- 
Zh « Joys already a conſiderable Fortune, 
=_ « he is determined ta tempt her im- 
| * mediately, as he declared to me, with 
. . «« ſome valuable. Preſent, and a Penſion 

ce of. tepthouſand Livres a Tear: Had 

Ls not Juſtice joined Friendſhip in your 

z « Favour, I ſhould perhaps have had a 
greater Struggle to perſuade myſelf to 
«© betray him : beſides, as I was the im- 
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= * them. However, I ſhould have kept 
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t prudent Cauſe of M. de  Gramont's 
« Paſſion, by bringing him hither, I am 
« the more obliged to preveat its ill 
« Conſequences,” 


thanked M. de Thurot for his impor- 
tant Intelligence, and confeſſed, with 
the utmoſt Sincerity, that Manon's Cha- 
rater was as M. de Gramont imagined, 
and that ſhe could not bear the Idea of 
Poverty; © nevertheleſs,” added I, 
<< while ſhe is conveniently accommoda- 
ted, I do not think her capable of a- 
i bandoning me fora little more Acqui- 
« ſition of Fortune. I can at preſent fur- 
« niſh every Thing ſhe wants, and ex- 
« pect every Day that my Income will be 
« augmented ; there is but one thing to 
© fear, which is, that M. de Gramont, 
« by his Knowledge of the Place where 
« we live, may do us ſome ill Office,” 
M. de Thurot aſſured me that I had no 
Reaſon for Apprehenſion on that Ac- 
count, for tho' Gramont was capable 
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of an extravagant Paiſion, Ee was not 
capable of a baſe Action; and even if 
he was, he, M. de Thuret, would be 
the firſt to chaſtiſe him for it, and 


there by make R pargtion for the Miſ- 


fortunc he hitiſelf had cauſed. Tam 
e hliged to you for theſe Sentiments,” 
ſai: 4-1, “ but the Miſchief will be done, 
«and the Remedy very - uncertain 
& therefore the wiſeſt Way will be to 
64 prevent ſuch Misfortunes by . remov- 
«&; ing from Chail/ot, and taking a Lodg- 
40 ing elſewhere. 1 True,“ replied M. 
4 Thur ot, „ but you will ſcarce be 
e able to remove quick enough, for 
e M. de Gramont will be here by! Noon ; 
« he told me ſo Yelterday, and that de- 
ci termined me to come ſo early, that I 
& might inform you of his Views: I ex- 
e pect him every Moment.” This laſt 
Circumſtance made me begin to regard 
this Affair in a ſerious Light, As it 
ſeemed impoſſible to avoid M. de Gra- 
mont's Viſit, and as it would be equally 
| im- 
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impMible, no doubt, to prevent his diſ- 
cloſing to Manon his Intentions, I re- 
ſolved to prepare her myſelf for the De- 
ſigns. of this new Rival. I imagined, 
that, knowing I was informed of the 
Propoſals he would make her, and that 
| ſhe muſt receive them, as it were, befqre 
my Face, ſhe would have Refolution 
enough to reject them, and to remain 
faithful to me. I diſcovered my Opini- 
on to M. de Tburot, who anſwered, that 
my Sentiments were extremely refined. 
« Town it,” ſaid I, © but I have all 
the Reaſon in the World to depend 
* on my Miſtreſs's Affection. None 
e but very great Offers could dazzle her, 
$ for I have told you the: is not avart- 
„ cjous. She likes to be eaſy, but ſſie 
s alſo loves me, and in the preſent Si- 
tuation of my Affairs, I cannot be- 
e lieve ſhe would prafer to me the Son 
Af a Man who ſent her to the Hoſpipal.” 
In ſhort, I perſiſted in my Deſign, "ant 
taking Manon apart, I faithfully dechar- 
ed 
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ed to her all that I had juſt heard. She 
thanked me for the good Opinion I had 
of her, and promiſed to receive the Of- 
fers of Gramont in ſuch a Manner as to 
prevent his deſiring ever to renew them. 
& No,” faid I, you muſt not irritate 
« him by any Rudeneſs, as he has it in 
his Power to hurt us; but you Bag- 
« page,” added I laughing, you know 
« well enough how to get rid of a diſa- 
« greeable or troubleſome Lover.“ She 
replied, after a little Conſideration, ** T 
« have an admirable Thought ; I am 
quite proud of my Invention: M. de 
% Gramont is the Son of our moſt in- 
e veterate Enemy; we mult revenge 
. & ourſelves upon the Father, not upon 
« the Son, but upon his Purſe. I will 
4 liſten to him, accept his Preſents, and 
« then laugh at him © This is a fine 
« Project,“ ſaid I, but you do not 
« reflect, my dear Love, that it is go- 
« ing juſt the ſame Road that conduct- 
* ed us to the Hoſpital,” It was in vain, 


I re- 
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I repreſented to her the Danger of her 
Enterprize. She told me, nothing was 
needful but to take our Meaſures cauti- 
ouſty, and ſo ſhe anſwered all my Ob- 
jections. Show me a Lover who will 
not enter blindly into all the Caprices of 
an adored Miſtreſs; , and I will then al- 
low that I was wrong in yielding ſo 
eaſily to mine. I was reſolved to make a 
Dupe of M. de Gramont, but by the - 
Strangeneſs of my Deſtiny'I became a 
Dupe to him. 


We ſaw his Coach about eleven 

o' Clock, He made us ſome polite Com- 

pliments on the Liberty he had taken of 
coming ta dine with us. He was not 
ſurpriſed to find M. de Thurot, who 

had promiſed him, the Evening before, 

| that he would come, and had pretended 

that ſome Buſineſs prevented his accom» 
panying his Friend. Tho* there was 

not one of us who had not ſome intend« 

ed Treachery in the Heart, yer we all 


. 
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ſat down to Table with an Air of 


mutual Confidence and Friendſhip. M. 


de Cramont eaſily found an Opportunity 
of diſclofing his Intentions to Manon. I 
did not appear to be any Reſtraint upon 


her, for J retired purpoſely for ſome 
Minutes. I perceived, at my Return, that 
he had no Cauſe to deſpair, from the 


Exceſs of her Rigour. He was in the 


beſt Humour imaginable. I affected to 


ſeem ſo too. He laughed to himſelf at 
my Simplicity, and I laughed at his; 
and we afforded a very pleaſant Scene to 
each other during the whole Afternoon. 
I contrived-for kim another Moment of 
private Converſation with Manon before 


his Departure, ſo that he had Reaſon to 


applaud my Complaiſance full as much 
as my good Dinner. As ſoon as he and 
M. de Tbarot were got into the Coach, 
Manon ran to me with open Arms, em- 


braced me, and burſt into a loud Laugh- 
She repeated to me his Diſcourſe and 


Propolals, Word for Word. The Sub- 


42 | ſtance 


\ | 
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ſtance of which was, that he adored her, 

and would ſhare with her forty thoufand 
Livres a Year, which he at preſent en- 
Joyed, without reckoning what he ex- 
pected after his Father's Death; ſhe 
ſhould be abſolute Miſtreſs of his Heart 
and of his Purſe ; and he was ready to 
begin his Benefactions, by giving her 3 
Coach, a Houſe, a Waiting Maid, three 
Men Servants and a Cook.—*<* There is 
« a Son,” ſaid I! ** How much more 
& generous than his Father! Now tell 
me honeſtly, did not this Offer tempt. 
e you ?” + Tempt me?” anſwered ſhe, 
adapting to her Purpoſe theſe Lines of 
Racine, | 


* 


Py 


% Me, can you think Me guilty of this Baſeneſs : 
F % Such a deteſted Face can I endure, . 


— 


9 „% Which to my View the Hoſpital recalls ?” 
: No,“ apſwered I, continuing the 
] ſcarce believe the Ho/pital a Scene, 
* By Cupid's Pencil painted on your Heart ! 


= . 
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« But a furniſhed Houſe, a Coach, 

e and three Footmen are very alluring, 

e and Love has few Charms ſo power- 

„ ful.“ She proteſted that her Heart 

was always mine, and that it could 
receive no other Impreſſion: The Pro- 


„ miſes he has made me,” ſaid ſhe, 
e are rather a Spur to Revenge, than an 


< Incitement to Love.“ I aſked her 
whether ſhe intended to accept the Houſe 
and the Coach? She anſwered, that ſhe 
>nly' wanted his Money. The Difficul- 
ty was how to obtain one without the 
other. We determined to wait till a 
Letter, that M. de Gramont was to write 
ro her, ſhould explain his whole Deſign. 
She received this Letter the next Day by 
a Servant out of Livery, who had the 
Dexterity to get an Opportunity of ſpeak- 
ing to her unſeen by any one. She bade 
him wait for her Anſwer, and came im- 
mediately to bring me the Letter. We 
opened it together. Beſides the com- 
mon Expreſſions of Tenderneſs, my 

R:val's 
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Rival's Propoſals were at large explained 
in it: He ſet no Bounds to his Expence; 
he engaged to pay her ten thouſand Li- 
vres on her taking Poſſeſſion of the 
Houſe, and to repleniſh ſuch Sum, as 


faſt as ſne ſpent it, ſo that ſhe ſhould 


always have ſo much Money before hand. 
— Her Inj Gp was not to be long de- 
layed. He required but two Days to 
get all Things in order for her Recep- 
tion, and ſent her the Name of the Street, 
and of the Houſe where he promiſed to 
expect her the Afternoon of the ſecond 
Day, if ſhe could ſteal away from me. 
That was the only Point on which he 
conjured her to make him eaſy, for he 
ſeemed quite ſure of all the reſt; he ad- 
ded, that if ſhe foreſaw any Impedimeng 
to her Eſcape from me, he would find 
Means to facilitate her F light, By 


NM. de Gramont was more cunning 
than his Father. He choſe to be in 


Poſſeſſion of his Prey, before he count- 
B 2 
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20 The HISTORY off 
ed out his Gold. We deliberated how 
Manon ſhould conduct herſelf; I a- 
gain endeavoured to get this Enterprize 
out of her Head, and ſet before her 
all the Dangers of it. She ſtill perſiſted 
in ' concluding the Adventure. She 
wrote a ſhort Anſwer to M. de Gra- 
mont, and aſſured him that nothing 
could be eaſier than for her to go to 
Paris on the Day appointed, and that 
he might certainly expect her there. 
We concluded afterwards that I ſhould 
immediately go and hire a new Lodg- 
ing in ſome Village near Paris; and 
that 1 ſhould take away with me what 
Furniture we had; that the next Day in 
the Afternoon, which was the Time ap- 
pointed, ſhe ſhould go early to Paris; that 
after having received M. de Gramont's 
Preſents, ſhe ſhould deſire him to ac- 
company her directly to the Play; that 
ſhe ſhould take with her as much of the 
Money as ſhtcould carry, and give 
the reſt to the Care of my Servant, 
who ſhould attend” her, and who was 


tze 
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the ſame that had delivered her from the 
Hoſpital, and who was thoroughly at- 
tached to us. I was to be at the End of 
St. Andrew's Street with a Hackney 
Coach, and leaving it there about ſeven 
o' Clock, was to walk in the Dark to 

the Play-houſe Door; Manon promiſed 
to make ſome Pretence for going out of 
er Box, and would take that Opportu- 
nity to come down to me; the reſt of 
the Plot would be eaſily executed. We 
might regain the Hackney Coach in a 
Moment, and get out of Paris by the 
Suburb of St. Anthony, which was the 
Way to our new Lodging. This De- - 
ſign, however extravagant it really was, 
appeared to us very well concerted : Bur, 
in reality, it was ſtrangely imprudent and 
fooliſh to think, that, even if this Scheme 
had ſucceeded ever ſo happily, we could 
poſſibly have been ſecure from the Con- 
ſequences. However we expoſed our- 
ſelves to Danger with the raſheſt Confi- 
dence. Manon ſat out with Marcel, (which 
was my Servant's Name.) I with Grief 
| 1 ſaw 
St. Andrew des Arcs. 
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ſaw her depart, I embraced her, and 
ſaid, * Manon, do not deceive me; will 
40 you be true to me?” She tenderly com- 
plained of my Suſpicion, and repeated 
her former Promiſes. Her Intention was, 
to be at Paris about g o'Clock. I went, 
after ſhe was gone, to waſte the Remain- 
der of the Afternoon in Fert's Coffee- 
houſe on St. Michael's Bridge. I ſtayed 
there till ſix, and then took a Hackney- 
Coach, which I placed, according to 
our Agreement, at the End of St. An- 
drew's Street. Afterwards -I went on 
Foot to the Play-houſe Door. I was ſur- 
prized at not finding Marcel there, who 
was to have been waiting for me. I pa- 
tiently attended a whole Hour, mixed 
amongſt a Crowd of Footmen, and em- 
ployed in obſerving the People who paſſe. 
ed to and fro. In ſhort, when the 
Clock ſtruck ſeven, without my per- 
ceiving any thing like what I expected, 

1 took a Ticket for the Pit, and went 
in to ſee whether I could diſcover Manon 


and 
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and M. de Gramont in the Boxes. Nei- 
ther the one or the other were there. I 
returned to the Door, where I paſſed a- 
nother Quarter of an Hour, horribly im- 
patient and uneaſy; and not ſeeing any - 
thing of them, I returned to my Coach, 
without reſolving . what to do. The 
Coachman perceiving me, came to meet 
me, | ſaying ſoftly that a pretty Lady 
had been waiting for me above an Hour, 
that ſhe had enquired for me by de- 
ſcribing my Perſon, and having heard 
that I was to return, ſhe ſaid ſhe ſhould 
not be tired, but would ſtay for me. I 
imagined immediately that it was Ma- 
non. I went on, but ſoon ſaw a very 
pretty Face which was not hers. It 
was 2 Stranger, who aſked me directly, 
if ſhe had not the Honour of ſpeaking 
to the Chevalier des Grieusx ? I told her 
that was my Name. © I have a Letter for 
* you,” ſaid he, which will inform 
you of the Buſineſs that brings me 
« hither, and by what Means I hav: the 

B 4 61 go 
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ee good Fortune to know your Name.” 
1 begged ſhe would give me Time to 
read the Letter at the Tavern juſt by. 
She deſired to accompany me, and ad- 
viſed me to aſk for a private Room. 


* From whom comes the Letter,” ſaid I, 


as we went up Stairs? She referred me 
to the Letter itſelf. 


I knew Manon's Hand, and the Epiſ- 


tle contained pretty near as follows: 


That M. de Gramont had received her with 
a Magnificence and Politeneſs beyond 
all her Expectations, had overwheimed 
her with Preſents, and had given her 
the Proſpect of being as happy as a 
Queen; ſhe aſſured me, nevertheleſs, that 
ſhe would not forget me in her new ſplen- 


did Situation, but that not being able 


to make M. de Gramont conſent to carry 
her that Evening to the Play, ſhe poſt- 
poned till another Day the Pleaſure of 
ſceing me; and to conſole me a little for 
the Affliction ſhe foreſaw this Intelligence 

would 
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would give me, ſhe had found Means 
to prevail on one of the prettieſt Girls in 
Paris to be the Bearer of her Letter. 
Signed, Tour faithful Miſtreſs, Ma- | 
non 3 4 

There was ſomething in this Letter ſo 

* and inſulting to me, that, remain- 

ing ſuſpended ſome Time between Rage 

and Grief, I undertook to make an R-. 

fort to forget for ever my ungrateful and 

perjured Miſtreſs. I caſt my Eyes on 

the Girl who was with me. She was 

extremely handſome, and I could have 

wiſhed that ſhe had been enough ſo to 

have rendered me perjured and unfaith- 

ful in my Turn; but I found not there 

thoſe fine and Ianguiſhing Eyes, that 

heavenly Air, that Complection, the 
Compoſition of Love, in ſhort, that 0 
inexhauſtible Fund of Charms which | 
Nature had laviſhed on the perfidious 
Manon. No, No,” ſaid I to her, 
turning my Eyes another Way, the 
« falſe 
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« falſe one who ſent you well knew that 

e ſhe ſent you to no Purpoſe, Return 
&« to her, and tell her from me, that ſhe 
ce may peaceably enjoy her Wickedneſs, 

; e and enjoy it, if ſhe can, without Re- 
4 « morſe. I abandon her for ever; at the 
« ſame Time, I renounce all Women, 
© who cannot be as lovely as ſhe, and who 
33, & are, without Doubt, as fickle and faith- 
ce leſs.” I was then juſt going downStairs, 

£ with an Intent to retire, and to make no 
1 farther Pretenſions to Manon, and the 
= mortal Jealouſy which rent my Heart, 
diſguiſing itſelf in a dull and gloomy 
| N Ti anquillity, I thought myſelf the near- 
1 er my Cure, in as much as I felt none 
of thoſe violent Emotions with which I 
had been agitated on the like Occaſions. 
Alas! J was noleſs duped by Love than 
I thought I was by Gramont and Manon. 
The Girl, who had brought me the Let- 
| ter, ſeeing me ready to go down Stairs, 
* aſked me what I would have her ſay 
= to M. de Gramont and the Lady that was 
with 


. = wo 


Chevalier Des GRIEUX, 27 


with him ? At theſe Words, I re-entered 
the Room, and by an Alteration incre- 
dible to thoſe who have never been har- 
raſſed with violent Paſſions, the Tran- 
quillity which I thought I enjoyed was on 
a ſudden turned into a dreadful Storm of 


Rage. Go,” ſaid I, © acquaint the 


ce traiterous Gramont and his perfidious 
« Miſtreſs with the Deſpair into which 
e thy curſed Letter has thrown me; but 
« inform them alſo, that they ſhall not 
« laugh at it long, and that I will ſtab 
e them both with my own Hand !“ 
flung myſelf into a Chair, My Hat fell 
one Way, and my Cane the other, 
Two Floods of bitter Tears began te 
ſtream from my Eyes. The Fury which 
I had juſt feit changed into a profound 
Grief, I did nothing but weep, and 
utter Sighs and Groans. ** Come hither, 
Child,“ ſaid I, ſpeaking to the young 
Woman, come hither, ſince thou art 
ſent © to comfort me; tell me, doft thou 
** know of any Conſolation that can 
| prevent 
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« prevent one who is enraged, and deſ- 
e perate, from putting himſelf to Death 
after having killed two perfidious 
c Wretches who deſerve not to live? 
„ Yes,. come hither,” continued I, 
obſerving that ſhe approached me with 
= fearful and dubious Steps, ** come, and 
1 « wipe away my Tears; come, and re- 
= 5 & ſtore Peace to my Mind; come, and 
= E tell me that thou loveſt me, that I 
= e may accuſtom myſelf to love another 
= * beſides my Traitreſs. Thou art hand- 

5 <« ſome; I may perhaps in my Turn 
| te be in Love with thee.” This poor 
Girl, who was not above ſixtecn or ſe- 
; yenteen Years: old, and who ſeemed 
$3 uncommonly modeſt for one of her Vo- 
| cation, was extremely ſurprifed at fo 
A ſtrange a Scene, She came up to me 
5 however to give me ſome Careſſes, but 
1 repulſed her immediately by puſhing 
her away. What wouldſt thou have 

1 « with me?” ſaid J. Ah! thou art 
| a Woman, thou art of a Sex that I 
& deteſt, 
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« deteſt, and can no longer endure, 
©« The Sweetnels of thy Looks threatens 
me with ſome Treachery, Go then, 
<« and leave me here alone!” She made 
me a Curteſy Tithout ſaying a Word, 
and turned to go away. I called to her 
to ſtop: But tell me at leaſt,” ſaid I, 
„ why, how, wherefore wert thou ſent 
„ hicher? How didſt thou diſcover my 
„Name, and the Place where thou 
© might'ſt find me?“ She told me, that 
M. de Gramont was her old Acquaintance, 
that he ſent for her at five o Clock, that, 
being conducted by the Footman who 
came for her, ſhe was introduced into a 
large Houſe, where ſhe found him playing 
with a pretty Lady at Piquet, and that 
they both charged her to deliver me the 
Letter that ſne had brought me, after 
informing her that ſhe would find me in 
a Coach at the End of St. Andrew's Street. 
I aſked her, if that was all they ſaid to 
her ? She bluſhed, and replied, that they 
had given her Hopes of my taking her 
| for 
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' for a Companion. They have deceived 
3 « thee, ” ſaid I, my poor Girl, they 
1 « have deceived thee. Thou art a Wo- 
i „man, thou art in Want of a Man, but 
; « jt muſt be one who is rich and happy, 
| te and ſuch a one is not to be found here. 
« Return, return to M. de Gramont; 
= te he has every thing neceſſary to recom- 
= e mend him to the Fair; he has Houſes 
= | « well furniſhed and Equipages to give: 
5 "Ag" Tor jme; who have nothing but 
Bj „ Love and Conftancy to offer, the Wo- 
= men deſpiſe my Miſery and ſport with 
= 1 my Simplicity, 7 | | 
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J added a thouſand Expreflions of 
Grief or Anger, according as the Paſſions 
with which I was agitated by Turns, yiel- 
ded or prevailed. However, in proportion 
as I tormented my ſelf, my Anguiſh abated 
enough to give Room for a little Re- 


| flection. I compared this laſt Misfortune | 
& with ſome others of the ſame kind that 


I had already ſuffered, and 1 law as little 
Realen 
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Reaſon to deſpair now as then. I was 
no Stranger to Manon; why ſhould I be 
ſo afflicted for an Evil that I might 
have foreſeen ? Why not rather employ 
myſelf in ſeeking a Remedy ? There was 
ſtill Time for it. I ought at leaſt to 
ſpare no Pains, if I would not incur the 
Self-Reproach of having contributed to 
my own Diſtreſſes by my Negligence. 
Upon this, began to conſider every{Me- 
thed that could afford me any Glimpſe 
of Hope. 1 8 5 


The attempting to lay violent Hands 
on Gramont was a deſperate Undertaking 
which could only ſerve to ruin me, and 
had not any Appearance of Succeſs 3 
but I thought that if I could have the 
leaſt Diſcourſe with Manon, I ſhould in- 
fallibly make ſome Impreſſion on her 
Heart: So well I knew where it was 
moſt ſenſible! ſo ſure I was of {being 
loved by her! Even the Frolick of 
ſending a handſome Girl to conſole me 

I could 
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I could have ſworn was ſuggeſted by her, 
and was owing to her Love, and her 
Compaſſion for my Sufferings. I was 
determined to exert all my Induſtry to 
ſee her. Among the Variety of Methods 
that I examined one after the other, I 
fixed on the following: M. de T bhurot 
had begun to ſerve me with too much 
Affection for me to doubt his Zeal and 
Sincerity., I propoſed to go to him im- 
mediately, and beg him to ſend for 
Gramont under the Pretence of ſome 
important Buſineſs: I wanted only half 
an Hour's Converſation with Manon. 
My Deſign was to introduce myſelf into 
partment, and that, I thought, 
mighß be eaſily done in Gramont's 
Abſetice. This Reſolution having ren- 
dered me more tranquil, I made a hand- 
ſome Preſent to the Girl, who was 
fill with me, and to prevent her return- 
ing to thoſe who had ſent her to me, I 
took down her Addreſs, and gave her 
Room to hope that I would come and 
| paſs 
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paſs the Night with her. I then got into 
my Hackney-Coach, and drove as faſt as 
poſſible to M. de Thurot's. I was ſo lucky 
as to find him at home, about which I 
had been uneaſy all the Way 1 went, I 
immediately made him acquainted with 
my Diſtreſſes, and with the Favour I 
came to aſk of him. He was ſo. aſto- 
niſned to hear that Gramont had been 
able to ſeduce Manon, that, not knowing 
that I myſelf had been acceſſary to that 
Misfortune, he generouſly made me an 
Offer of collecting all his Friends, and of 
employing their Arms and Swords for 
my Miſtreſs's Reſcue. I told him that 
the Noiſe this would make might be dan- 
gerous in its Conſequences to Manon and 
to me. Let us reſerve our Blood, 
ſaid I, © for the laſt Extremity, I pro- 
« poſe a gentler Method, and which, I 
* hope, will be as effeftual. ” He pro- 
miſed to do all that] deſired of him, 
without Exception; and having repeat- 
edly told him that he need only let 

Vol. II. C ramon: 
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Gramont know that he wanted to ſpeak 
to him, and keep him for an Hour or 

two abroad, he went out with me di- 

rectly in order to oblige me. In our Way 

we conſidered what Expedient he could 

deviſe to detain Gramont for ſo long a 

Time. I adviſed him firſt to write him 

a mere Note, dated from a Tavern, 
begging him to repair thither immedi- 

ately on an Affair of ſuch Conſequence 
that it would admit of noDelay. I wil] 

« watch, added I, © the Moment of 


* 


& his going out, and can eaſily introduce 


« myſelf into the Houſe, being Known 
« there only to Manon, and Marcel, who 
« is my Servant. As for you, who all that 
« Time will be with Gramoul, you may 
te tell him that the important Affair on 
* which you wanted to ſpeak to him was 
« the Want of Money; that you have juſt 
4 loſt your own at the Gaming-Table, and 
< that you have played for much more on 
« your Word of Honour with the ſame 
ill Luck, lt will take bim up ſome 
le | Time 
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« Time to carry you to his ſtrong Box, 
„and I ſhall have Time enough to 
* execute my Deſign.” 
M. de Thurot moſt punctually followed 
this Plan. I left him in a Tavern, 
where he ſpeedily wrote his Letter, I 
went and placed myſelf ata few Yards 
Diſtance from Manon's Houſe, I ſaw 
the Waiter arrivewith the Meſſage, and 
Gramont went out on. Foot the Moment 
after, followed by a Servant, Having 
allowed him Time enough to get out of 
the Street, I advanced to the Door of my 
Traitreſs, and notwithſtanding all my 
Anger, I knocked with as much Reſpect 
as if it had been a Church. Luckily, 
Marcel came to the Door. I made him 
a Sign to be ſilent, Tho? I had nothing to 
feat from the other Servants, I aſked 
him ſoftly, whether he could conduct 
me into Mann's Room without - my 
being ſeen ? He told me, I might eaſily 
go up the great Stair-Caſe. Let us go 
8 then 
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| « then directly, ſaid I, and do you 

; | c endeavour to prevent any one from 

41 e coming up while I am there.” I got, 
without any Obſtacle, into her Apart- 3 


{TY ment. Manon was reading, and on this 
| Occaſion I had Reaſon to wonder at the 
ſtrange Character of this extraordinary 


=> _ Girl! Far from being frighted, or ap- 
= peearing abaſhed at ſeeing me, ſhe ſhowed 

ü | only ſuch a ſmall Surpriſe, as People 
=. do, who unexpectedly ſee a Perſon whom 
ma they believed to be at a great Diſtance. ® 
5 « Ha! Is it you, my Love?“ ſaid ſhe to 
r me, coming to embrace me with her uſua!l 
| | 5 Tenderneſs; ** bleſs me, how bold you 


, dare] Who could have thought of you 
| * at this Time, in this Place?“ I dif- © 
; engaged myſelf from her Arms; and in- 

I | ſtead of returning her Careſſes, I repul- | 
ſed her with Diſdain, and went back 

two or three Steps, to get away from her. 
I This Behaviour diſconcerted her. . She 
—_; * remained in the Place where ſhe was, and 
oa ſt 
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| : caſt her Eyes upon me, changing Colour. 
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I was really ſo delighted to ſee her again, 
that notwithſtanding all the juſt Cauſe 
I had to be angry, T could ſcarce prevail 


on myſelf to open my Mouth to chide her! 
Nevertheleſs, my Heart bled at the 


Outrage ſhe had done me, and I recalled 
it to my Memory with all its Force, that 
it might excite my Indignation ; and I 
endeavoured to flaſh from my Eyes a 
very different Fire from that of Love. 
As I remained ſome Time ſilent, and ſhe 
remarked my Agitation, I ſaw her trem- 
ble, probably from a Motive of Fear. 


This was more than J could bear: 
« Ah! Manon,” ſaid I to her in a tender 


Accent, faithleſs and perjured Manon, 


here ſhall I begin my Complaints? 
] ſee you pale and trembling, and I am 


« {till ſo ſenſible to your leaſt Diſtreſſes, 
te that I am afraid of afflicting you too 
e much by my Reproaches. But J tell 
*« you, Manon, my Heart is a'moſt 
« broken by your Treachery. Such 
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« Wounds are never given to a Lover 
« ynleſs his Death is determined. This 
«js the third Time, Manon, I have kept 
good Account, it is impoſſible that 
& this ſhould be forgotten. You muſt 
e conſider this very Moment what Courſe 
„ you will take; for my weak Heart 
te is no longer proof againſt ſuck cruel 
&« Treatment. I can no more,” added 


1, fitting down in a Chair, © I have ſcarce 


« Strength enough to ſpeak and to 
„ ſupport myſelf.“ She made me no 
Anſwer ; but when I was ſeated, ſhe 


fell down at my Feet, and leaned her 


Head on my Knees, hiding her Face 
with my Hands. I inſtantly found that 
ſhe bathed them with her Tears. Gods 
what were the Emotions that I then felt! 


% Ah! Manon, Manon,” ſaid I, with a 


Sigh, “ it is too late to give me Tears, 
% when you have occaſioned my Death. 


«© You affect a Sorrow that you cannot 
e fee], The greateſt of your Afflictions 
eis, without Doubt, my Prefence, which 
« has 


PF 
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« has always been a Reſtraint upon your 
« Pleaſures. Open your Eyes, ſee who 
« ] am! Shed not ſuch tender Tears for a 
« Wretch whom you have abandoned 
« and cruelly betrayed.” She kiſſed my 
Hands, without changing her Poſture. 
2 © Inconſtant Manon, I again reſumed, 
ruel e ungrateful, faithleſs Girl, where are your 

* Promiſes and your Oaths? Fickle and 
barbarous as you have been, a thouſand 
Times, what is become of that Love 
which you again ſwore to me this 
Day ? Juſt Heaven!“ added I, “ does 
a perfidious Wretch thus deride you, 
after having ſo ſolemnly invoked you ? 
Perjury then is rewarded ! Deſertion 
and Deſpair are the Portion of Con- 
ſtancy and Fidelity”. 


Theſe Words were accompanied with 
ſuch bitter Reflections, that, in ſpite of 


myſelf, I let ſome Tears eſcape me. 
Manon perceived it by the Difference of 
my Voice and at length broke Silence : 
1 4 « I muſt 
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&« muſt indeed be blameable,”* ſaid ſhe, 
in a ſorrowful Accent, © ſince I could 
% occaſion you ſo much Grief and 
Trouble; but may Heaven puniſh me, 


«© if I thought I had been or intended to 


« be ſo !”” This Speech ſeemed to me fo 
ſenſeleſs and diſhoneſt, tha I could not 


ſuppreſs a violent Fit of Paſſion. © Hor- 


« rible Diſſimulation !“ cried I ; © I am 
et more convinced than ever that thou 
& art a Jade anda Traitreſs. Now it is 
<« that I know thy miſerable Character. 
& Adieu! baſe Creature,” continued I, 
riſing up; © I had rather die a thouſand: 
« Times than have for the future the leaſt 
& Connection with thee. May Heaven 
* puniſh me myſelf if I vouchſafe thee 
« henceforward the leaſt Regard ! Con- 
«-rinue with thy new Lover, love him, 
c deteſt me, renounce Honour, Good 
*« Senſe, I care not, *tis all one to me.” 
She was ſo terrified by this Tranſport, 
that, remaining on her Knees near the 


Chair which I had left, ſhe looked at 


* 
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me, trembled, and dared not fetch her 
Breath. I was till advancing towards 


the Door, turning my Head, and keep- 


ing my Eyes fixed upon her, But I 
muſt-have loſt all Sentiments of Hus 
manity, if I had been obdurate to fo 
many Charms, I was ſo far from having 
this barbarous Reſolution, that, on the 
contrary, going all at once into the 
oppoſite Extreme, I came back to her, 
or rather I ruſhed to her precipitately 
without Reflection. I caught her in my 
Arms. I gave her a thouſand tender 
Kiſſes, I aſked her Pardon for my Paſſion. 
I owned that I was a Brute, and that I 
did not deſerve the Happineſs of being 
loved by a Girl like her. I made her fir 
down, and throwing myſelfen my Knees 
in my Turn, I conjured her to liſten to 
me in that Poſture. All that a ſub- 
miſſive and paſſionate Lover can imagine 
the moſt reſpectful and the moſt tender 
I comprehended in a few Words for my 
Excuſe, I begged that ſhe would be ſo 
gracious 
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gracious as to pronounce my Pardon. 
She threw her Arms round my Neck, 
ſaying, that ſhe herſelf had Need of my 
Goodneſs to make me forget the Unea- 
ſineſs that ſhe had given me, and that 
ſhe had Reaſon to fear that I ſhould not 
approve of what ſhe had ro offer in 
her own Juſtification—* Ah!“ J haſtily 
interrupted her, I require no Juſtifica- 
© tion of you, I approve of all that you 
e have done: * Tis not for me to demand 


« the Motives of your Conduct; too 


* contented, too happy, if my dear 
*« Manon (till allows mea Place in her 
« Heart; but,” continued I, reflecting 
on my preſent Situation, all-powerful 
% Manon, you, who give me, at your 
6 Pleaſure, either Joy or Sorrow, after 
t having ſatisfied you by my Submiſſion, 
% and by the Tokens of my Repentance, 
& ſhall I not be allowed to mention to 
«you my Grief and Diſtreſs ? Will you 
& tell me what is now to become of me, 
and if you are going to ſign my Death- 

Warrant 
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« Warrant, without Reprieve, by paſſing 
« the Night with my Rival?“ | 


After having ſome Time conſidered 
of an Anſwer, ** My Chevalier,“ faid 
ik, reſuming an Air of Tranquillity, 
< if you had explained yourſelf ſo clearly 
« at firſt, you would have ſpared yaurſelf ' 
ea great deal of Trouble, and me a very 
« diſtreſsful Scene. Since your Uneaſineſs 
« is owing only to your Jealouſy, I 
could have removed it by offering to 
« follow you directly to the World's 
« End, But I had imagined that the 
Letter which I wrote to you in M. de 
be Gramont's Preſence, and the Girl 
whom he ſent you, occaſioned your 
„ Chagrin. I thought you might have 

e taken my Letter as a Joke, and that 
Girl (ſuppoſing that ſhe was ſent to you 
by me) as a Declaration that I gave up 
every thing in order to attach myſelf 

« toGramont. This Idea threw me all at 

e once into a Conſternation; for, how- 

ever innocent I might be, I found, on 

„Reflection 


. 
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« Reflection, that Appearances were 
« apainſt me. However,” continued 

ſhe, ** you ſhall be my Judge, after I have 
*explained to you the Matter of Fact.“ 
She then told me all that had happened 
to her, ſince her meeting with Gramont, 
who had waited for her at the Houſe 
where we now were. He had indeed 
received her like the firſt Princeſs in the 
World. He had ſhown her all the A- 
partments, the Taſte and Neatneſs of 
which were admirable. He had told out 
to her in his Cloſet ten thouſand Livres, 
to which he had added ſome Jewels, and 
among them were the Pearl-Necklace 
and Bracelets that ſhe had had oefore 
from his Father: From thence he had 
led her into a Salloon which ſhe had not 
yet ſeen, where ſhe found a choice Colla- 
tion. He cauſed her to be attended by 
the new Servants whom he had hired for 
her, giving them a Charge to conſider 
her for the future as their Miftreſs. At 
laſt, he had ſhown her the Coach, the 
Horſes, and all the reſt of his Preſents ; 
{| after 
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after which, he had propoſed te her a 
Game at Cards till Supper-time. I 
* own to you” continued ſhe, that! 
« was ſtruck with this Magnificence. I 
e conſidered, that it would be a Pity 
« to deprive ourſelves all at once of fo 
* many. Advantages, by contenting my- 
« ſelf with carrying off the ten thouſand 
&« Livres and the Jewels; that both our 
Fortunes were now quite made, and 
© that we might live agreeably at Gra- 
& mont's Expence. ' Inſtead of aſking 
e him to go to the Play, I took it into 
« my Head to ſound him in regard to 
« you, that I might know before-hand 
« what Opportunities we ſhould have of 
meet ing, ſuppoſing my Scheme were 
e carried into Execution. I found him 
« very tractable. He aſked me what l 
thought of you, and if I was not con- 
* cerned at leaving you? I told him 
i that you were ſo amiable, and had 
« always behaved ſo honourably to me, 
« that it was not natural for me to hate 
* you, He owned that you had Merit, 

« and 
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e and that he found himſelf inclined to 


c defire your Friendſhip. He would 
* know how I thought you would take 


„ my Departure, eſpecially when you 


& found that I was in his Hands, I an- 
de ſwered him, that the Date of our Love 
was already ſo old, that it had had 


Time to cool a little; that, beſides, you 


« were not in very ealy Circumſtances, 
« and perhaps might not eſteem my Loſs 
« a great Misfortune, as it would releaſe 
« you from a Burden that hung heavy 
« oh your Hands. I added that I was fo 


d well convinced that you would behave 


% peaceably, that IJ hav made no Diff: 
« culty of telling you that I was going to 
« Paris on ſome Bulineſs ; that you had 
« conſented to it, and that being come 
«6-thither yourſelf, you did not ſeem ex- 
« tremely uneaſy at my having left you. 
«© If I thought, ſaid he, that he was diſpo- 
« ſed to live well with me, I ſhould be 
« the firſt to offer him my Service. I 


-$« aſſured him, that from your Character, 


„ which I well knew, I had no Doubt 
«6c « of | 


« of your making a handſome Return; 
« eſpecially if he could aſſiſt you in your 
„Affairs, which were much embarraſſed, 
& as you were at Variance with your 
« Family. He interrupted me by pro- 
« teſting that he would do you all the 
ce Service that was in his Power; and 
« that if you would engage in another 
« Amour, he would provide you with 
« an handſome Miſtreſs, whom he had 
e quitted in order to attach himſelf to 
% me. I approved of his Thought,” 
added ſhe, the more effectually to 
* prevent his Suſpicions, and being 
more and more confirmed in my Pro- 
| «© ject, I only wiſhed for ſome Method to 
inform you of it, fearing that you 
might be too much alarmed at my not 
« keeping my Appointment. With this 
« View, I propoſed to him the ſending 
“you that ne iſtreſs this very Everi- 
«ing, that I might have an Opportunity 
of writing to you: I was obliged' to 
ave Recourſe to this + Expedient 
A | * becauſe 
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* becauſe I could not expect that he 
« would allow me a Moment's Liberty. 
« He laughed at my Propoſal. He 
E es called his Footman, and having aſked 
F e him if he could immediately find our 
« his old Miſtreſs, he ſent him every 
« Way in Search of her. He imagined 
| « that ſhe muſt go to Cbaillot to find 
e you ;. but I informed him, that, when 

I left you, I promiſed to meet you 
« again at the Play; or, if any Thing 

| | &« ſhould prevent my going thither, that 
+ you had engaged to wait for me in a 
4 - « Coach at the End of St: Andrew's 
{4 « Street ; that conſequently it would be 
| e berter to ſend you your new Miſtreſs 
[ « thither, were it only to prevent your 
2 « waiting there to no Purpoſe the whole 
« Night. I again told him that it was 
proper to write a Line to you in order 
FF sto appriſe you of this Alteration, for 
—_— - « which otherwiſe you would be at a 
= «© [ ofs how to account. He agreed to 
= « jt, but I was obliged to write in his 
. Preſence, 
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4 Preſence, and I took great Care not 
« to be too explicit in my Letter. See," 
added Manon, how Things have been 
« conducted! I have concealed from 
« you no Part either of my Behaviour 
« or Deſigns. The Girl came, I found 
eher handſome, and as I had no Doubt 
« but that my Abſence would make 
« you uneaſy, I ſincerely hoped that 
« ſhe might ſerve to amuſe you a few 
« Minutes ; for the Fidelity that I wiſh 
« from you is that of the Heart. I 
« ſhould have been delighted, if I 
« could have ſent you Marcel; but I 
« could not get a Moment's Oppor- 
« tunity to acquaint him with what 1 
« wanted you to Know.“ At length 
ſhe concluded her Narration with in- 
forming me of the Embarraſſment 
into which Gramont was thrown by 
the Receipt of M. de -Thurot's Note. 
« He was doubtful,” ſaid ſhe, whe- 
ther he ought to leave me, and he 
* aſſured me that he would return 

Vol. II. D « without 
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ce without Delay. It is that gives me 
< Uneaſineſs to ſee you here, and made 
% me-ſhow ſuch Marks of Surpriſe at 
your Arrival.” 


I liſtened to this Diſcourſe with a great 
deal of Patience, I found in it moſt 
certainly a Number of cruel and' morti- 
tying Strokes; for her intended Infide- 
lity was ſo apparent, that ſhe had not 
even been at the Pains of concealing it 
from me. She could not expect that Gra- 
mont would let her remain all Night like 
a Veſtal, With him then ſhe reckoned 
to paſs it. What a Confeſſion to make 
to a Lover ! However, I conſidered that 
I was partly the Occaſion of her Fault 
by firſt acquainting her with Gramont's 
Regard for her, and by my Complaiſance 
in entering blindly into the raſh Plan of 
his Adventure. Beſides, by a natural 
Turn of Mind which is peculiar to me, 
I was touched with the Ingenuouſneſs of 
her Narration, and with the Honeſty | 

and 
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and Openneſs with which ſhe related to 
me the very Circumſtances that moſt 
diſpleaſed me. She offends without 
« Malice.” ſaid I to myſelf ; © ſhe is 
« fickle and imprudent, but ſhe is 
« honeſt and ſincere.” Add, that Love 
was alone ſufficient to make me blind to 
all her Faults. - I was well enough ſatis- 
fied with the- Hopes of carrying her 
away from my Rival that very Evening. 
Nevertheleſs, I ſaid to her, And the 
« Night, with whom would you have 
e paſſed it?“ This Queſtion ſadly diſ- 
concerted her. She anſwered me only 
by interrupted Buts and I. 1 pitied her 
Uneaſineſs, and turning the Diſcourſe, 
I frankly told her, that I expected ſhe 
would follow me that very Hour. J 
« will,”. ſaid ſhe z ** but. don't you 
« approve of my Project? Pi Ah!” 
replied I, © is it not enough for me to 

approve of every Thing that you have 
« hitherto done?“ ) What,“ ſaid ſhe, 
* ſhall-we not even carry off the ten 
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« thouſand Livres? He has given them 
« tome. They are mine.” I adviſed 
her to abandon every Thing, and to 
think of nothing but of getting ſpeedily 
away; for though I had ſcarce been 
half an Hour with her, I was afraid of 
Gramont's Return. However, ſhe ſo 
earneſtly intreated me to allow her not to 
g0 away empty-handed, that I thought 
I ought to grant her ſomething after 
having obtained ſo much from her. 

As we were preparing to depart, [ 
heard a Knocking at the Street-Door. I 
had no Doubt of its being Gramont, and 
in the Agitation into which this Idea 
threw me, I told Manon, that, if he ap- 
peared, he was a dead Man. In Truth, 
I was not ſufficiently recovered from my 
Tranſports to have contained myſelf ar 
ſeeing him. Marcel put an End to my 
Pain, by bringing me a Note which had 
been given him for me at the Door. 
It was from M. de 7 hurot. He informed 


* 
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me, that, Gramont being gone home 
for ſome Money, he took the Oppor- 
tunity of his Abſence to communicate to 
me a droll Scheme; that, he thought, I 
could not revenge myſelf of my Rival 
more agreeably than by eating his 
Supper, and by lying this very Night in 
the Bed which he hoped to occupy with 
my Miſtreſs ; that this ſeemed ro him 
eaſy enough, if I could make ſure of 
three or four Men who would be fo 
reſolute as to ſeize him in the Street, and 
ſo faithful as to keep him out of Sight 
till the next Day; that as for his Part, he 
promiſed to detain him at leaſt an Hour 
longer by ſome Subjects that he had 
ready againſt his Return. I ſhowed this 
Note to Manon, and told her what Ar- 
tifice I had employed to gain a free Ad- 
mittance to her. My Invention, as well 
as M. de Thurot's, appeared to her ad- 
mirable; we laughed at our Eaſe for 
ſome Minutes, but when I mentioned 
the laſt as a good Joke, I was ſurpriſed 
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at her ſeriouſly propoſing it to me,. and 


inſiſting on its being put in Practice. In 
vain [ aſked her where ſhe would have 
me find, on a ſudden, PMons proper 
to ſeize Gramont, and to guard him faith- 
fully? She told me, that we might at 
leaſt endeavour it, as M. de Thurot would 
ſtill inſure us an Hour; and in Anſwer 
to my other Objections, ſhe ſaid, that I 
played the Tyrant, and treated her with 
no Complaiſance. Nothing, ſhe thought, 
could be more clever than this Scheme. 
« You will have his Entertainment for 
« Supper, you will lie in his Sheets, and 
&« early in the Morning you will run 
away with his Miſtreſs and his Money. 
„ You will be well revenged both of the 
Father and Son.” I yielded to her Im- 
portunity, in ſpite of the ſecret Emotions 
of my Heart, which ſeemed to give me 
Preſages of an unhappy Cataſtrophe, I 
went out, deſigning to aſk two or three 
Lifeguardmen, with whom Leſcaut had 
brought me acquainted, to undertake 


the 
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the Taſk of ſeizing Gramont. J found 
only one of them at home, but he was 
an enterprizing Man, who no fooner 
heard what was propoſed than he 
promiſed me Succeſs, He only required 
of me ten Piſtoles, to reward threeSoldiers 
in the Guards whom he was reſolved to 
employ, putting himſelf at their Head. 
[ begged him to loſe no Time. He 
got them together in leſs than a Quarter 
of an Hour. I waited for him at the 
Houſe, and when he was returning. with 
his Aſſociates, I conducted him myſelf 
to the Corner of a Street by which Gra- 
mont muſt neceſſarily paſs to Manon's. 
I charged them not to treat him ill, but 
to guard him fo cloſely till ſeven in the 
Morning, that J might be ſure of his 
not making his Eſcape. He told me, 
that his Deſign was to conduct him to 


his own Lodging, and oblige him to un- 
dreſs himſelf, and to go into his Bed; 


while he ſpent the Night in drinking and 
gaming with his three Companions. I 
D 4 ſtayed·-· 
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ſtayed with them ti!l the Inſtant when 
I ſaw Gramont appear, and I then retired 
a few Yards lower down, into an obſcure 
Place, chuſing to be Witneſs of ſuch an 
extraordinary Scene. The Lifeguardman 
accoſted him, with his Piſtol in his 
Hand, and civilly explained to him that 
he wanted neither his Life nor his Money, 
but that, if he made the leaſt Difficulty of 
following him, or ſhould make any 
Noiſe, he would blow his Brains out. 
Gramont, ſeeing him aſſiſted by three 


Soldiers, and intimidated no doubt by 
the Piſtol, made no Reſiſtance. I ſaw 


him led away like a Sheep. I returned 
immediately to Manon's, and, to prevent 
the Servants having any Suſpicion, I 
told her, at my coming in, that ſhe muſt 
not expect M. de Gramont to Supper, 
that he was detained by ſome ſudden 
unexpected Buſineſs, and had defired me 
to wait upon her with his Excuſes, and 
to ſup with her; which I ſhould eſteem 
A great Fayour from ſo accompliſhed a 

Lady 
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Lady. She aitfully ſeconded my 
Deſign. We fat down to Table. We 
affected to look ſerious while the Servants 
were waiting upon us, but having at 
length got rid of them, we paſſed one of 
the moit delightful Evenings in our 
Life-time. I privately deſired Marcel to 
beipeak an Hackney-Coach, and to order 
it to be at the Door next Morning before 
ſix. I pretended. to take Leave of 
Manon about Midnight, but returning 
ſoftly by Marcel's Aſſiſtance, I was pre- 
paring to occupy Gramont*s Bed as I had 
before ſupplied his Place at Table. 
During this Hime our evil Genius was 
labouring to ruin us. We were intoxica- 
ted wirh Pleaſurg, and the Sword was 
ſuſpended over our Heads. The Thread 
thar ſupported it was going to be broken. 
But the better ro underſtand all the Cir- 
cumſtances of our Ruin, it will be proper 
to explain the Cauſe. 

Gramont 


* 


* 


' 


Gramont was attended by a Footman 


when he was ſeized by the Lifeguardman. 


This Fellow, terrified - at his Maſter's 
Adventure, returned as faſt as poſſible, 
and the firſt Step he took for his 
Aſſiſtance was to go and acquaint old 
Gramont with what had juſt happened to 


his Son. Such an Account could not 


but alarm him extremely, He had 
only this Son, and for his Years he had 
made great Improvements. He firſt en- 
quired of the Footman all that his 
Son had done that Afternoon; whether 
he had quarrelled with any one, or had 
interfered in the Diſpute of any other ; 
or had been in any Houſe of bad 
Fame ? He, thinking young Gramont 
in the utmoſt Danger, and imagining 
that nothing ſhould be regarded in 
order to contribute to his Safety, diſco- 
vered all that he knew of his Maſter's 
Love for Manon, and of the Expences 
he had been at on her Account, the 


Manner 
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Manner in which he had employed the 
Afternoon at home till about ten 
o' Clock, his going out, and his Misſor- 


tune in returning. This was enough to 


make the old Man ſuſpect that his Son's 
Affair was a Love-quarrel. Though it 
was at leaft half an Hour after ten at 
Night, he did not ſcruple to wait im- 
mediately on the Lieutenant of the 
Police. He begged him to iſſue out par- 
ticular Orders to all the Companies of 
| the Watch, and having requeſted that he 
would let one of them. accompany him, 
he haſtened himſelf towards the Street 
where his Son had been ſeized ; he 
viſited every Place in the City where he 
hoped to find him, and not being able 
to hear any Tidings of him, he at laſt 
defired to be conducted to his Miſtreſs's 
Houſe, as he fancied that he might per- 
haps be returned thither. I was juſt 
getting into Bed when he came there 
the Chamber-Door being ſhur, I did 
not hear him knock at the Street-Door. 
But 
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But having entered, followed by two 
Guards, and having enquired to no Pur- 
poſe what was become of his Son, he was 
deſirous of ſeeing his Miſtreſs in order 
to draw ſome Intelligence from her. 
Accordingly he went up to the Chamber, 
ſtill attended by his Guards; we were 
Juſt ready to go to Bed; he opened the 
Door, and congealed our Blood by his 
Appearance. O Heaven“ ſaid I to 
Manon, tis old Gramont.” I flew to 
my Sword, Unfortunately it was entan- 
gled inthe Belt. The Guards, who ſaw my 
Deſign, approached ſoon enough to ſeize 
me. A Man in his Shirt is defenceleſs. 
They deprived me of every Method o 

Reſiſtance. Gramont, tnough ſhocked at 
the Sight, was not long before he knew 
me. He recollected Manon flill more ea- 
ſily. © Is it an Illuſion ?” ſaid he with 
great Gravity. Donot Iſee the Chevalier 
&« des Grieux and Manon Leſcaut ?” I was 
ſo engaged with Shame and Grief that 
I made him no Anſwer. He ſeemed 
for fome Time to revolve in his Mind a 
EN Variety 
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= Variety of Thoughts, and as if they had 
= allon a ſudden inflamed his Rage, he 
cried out, addreſſing himſelf to me, 
« Ah! Wretch, I am ſure thou haſt 
« killed my Son.” This Reproach 
touched me to the quick. Thou old 
« Villain,” ſaid Tin a Fury, ** if I wanted 
« to kill any one of thy Family, I would 
“have begun with thee.“ “ Hold him 
« faſt,” ſaid. he to the Guards, he muſt 
« tell me News of my Son. I'll have 
„him hanged To-morrow, if he does 
not inſtantly ſay what he has done 
„ withhim,” © Thou have me hanged ?” 
replied I,“ baſe Wretch ; it is for thy 
« Equals that the Gallows was intended; 
* know, that my Blood is nobler and 
purer than thine. Yes,” added I, I 
know what is become of thy Son, and 
if thou provok'ſt me farther, I'll have 
him ſtrangled before Morning, and I 
promiſe thee the ſame Fate afterwards.” 
] was guilty of an Indiſcretion in owning 
to him that I knew where his Son was; 
bur 
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but the Violence of my Paſſion made me 
commit 'that Folly. Immediately he 
called five or ſix other Guards, who 
were waiting for him at the Door, and 
ordered them to ſecure all the Servants 
of the Houſe, Ha!]! Mr. Chevalier,” 
proceeded he, with an Air of Raillery, 
% you know what is become of my Son, 
and you'll have him ſtrangled, you 
% ſay ! Depend upon our taking Care 
of that.” I wasammediately ſenſible of 
my Imprudence. He then went up to 


Manon, who was ſitting“ on the Bed, 
weeping 3 he paid her ſome ironical 
Compliments on the Dominion ſhe had 
over Father and Son, and on the good 
Uſe ſhe had made of it. This old Mon- 
ſter of Incontinence would have taken 
ſome Liberties with her. Touch her 
ce at thy Peril,” cried I, nothing facred 
te ſhould ſave thee from my Hands.” He 
went out, leaving in the Chamber three 
Guards, whom he ordered to make us 
ſpeedily put on our Cloaths. 

| | What 
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What were then his Intentions con- 
cerning us J cannot ſay. Perhaps we 
might have obtained our Liberty by 
telling him where his Son was. I 
conſidered, while I was dreſſing me, 
whether this was not the beſt Step that | 
I could take; but if that was his Intention 
when he left our Chamber, it was greatly 
altered when he returned to it. He had 
been to interrogate Manon's Servants, 
whom the Guards had ſeized. 4 He 
could learn nothing from them, as/they _ 
had been given her by his Son; but 
when he heard that Marcel had lived 
with us before, he was determined to | 
make him ſpeak out by intimidating 
him with Threats, He was a faithful 
Lad, but ſimple and unpoliſhed, The | 
Recollection of what he kad done at the 
Heſpital to deliver Manon, added to the 
Terror with which Gramort inſpired him, 
made ſuch an Impreſſion on his weak 
Mind, that he imagined he was going to 
be led to the Gallows or the Rack He 
promiſed 
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promiſed to diſcover all that had come 
to his Knowledge, if his Life might be 


ſpared. Upon this, Gramont was convin- 


ced that there was ſomething more 


ſerious and more criminal in our Affairs 


than at firſt he had had Reaſon to ſup- 
poſe. He offered Marc:! not only his 
Life but Rewards for his Confeſſion. 
The poor Fellow acquainted him with 
Part of our Deſign, on which we had 
made no Scruple of diſcourſing before 
| him, becauſe he was to have had ſome 
Share in it. He was indeed an utter 
Stranger to the Alterations that we had 
made-in it at Paris; but he had been 
informed, at our leaving Chaillot, of our 
Plan of Operations, and of the Part that 
he was to act in it. He therefore declared 


to him that our Scheme was so cheat his 
Son, and that Manon was to receive, or 


had already received, ten thouſand 
Livres, which, according to ovr Project, 
would never have returned to the Heirs 
of Gramont's Family. 

| After 
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After this Diſcovery, the enraged old 
Man cams again haſtily into our Cham- 
ber. He went, without ſpeaking, into the 
Cloſet, where he ſoon found the Money 
and the Jewels. He returned to us, with 
a paſſionate Look, and ſhowing us what 
he was pleaſed to term our Theft, he 
loaded us with outrageous 'Reproaches. 
He held up to Manon the Pearl-Necklace 
and Bracelets; ſaying, with a jeering 
Smile, Do you recollect them? This is 
te not the firſt Time of your ſeeing them. 
% Upon my Honour, they are the ſame. 
They were of your fancying, my Dear, 
] can eaſily believe. Poor things!“ ad- 
ded he; in Truth they are both of them 
*« very amiable, but they are a little ro- 
* guiſh. My Heart almoſt burſt with Rage 
at this inſulting Language. I would have 
given, to have been at Liberty one Mo- 
ment Juſt Heaven ! what would I 
not have given? At length, I had Com- 
mand enough of myſelf to tell him, with 

Vor. II. Moderation 
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a Moderation that was only a Refinement 
of Fury, Let us have done, Sir, with 
te theſe infolent Railleries ! What is the 
« Matter in Diſpute ?: Let us ſee what 
& you pretend to do with us!“ ** The 
« Matter, Mr. Chevalier,” replied he, 
ce js that you muſt go directly to the 
& Chatelets, It will be Day-light to- 
& morrow, we ſhall have a clearer Inſight 
into our Affairs, and Iam in Hopes 
« that you will at laſt do me the 
6e Favour to tell me where my Son is.” 
I perceived, without much Reflection, 
that it was a Thing of dreadful Conſe- 


the Chatelet. I foreſaw with Terror all its 
Dangers. In ſpite of all my Pride, | 
was ſenſible that I muſt bend beneath the 
Weight of my Fortune, and flatter my 
moſt cruel Enemy to gain ſomething 
from him by Submiſſion. I begged him, 
with great . to liſten to me one 

: =. Moment, 
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* A Priſon ſor public Offenders... 
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Moment. « I condemn myſelf, Sir,“ 
faid I. I confefs that Youth has made 
* me commit great Faults, and that you 
e have been ſo much injured by them as to | 
© have Cauſe to complain; but if you 
* know the Power of Love, if you can | 
« Fidge what an unfortunate young 
« Man ſuffers who has been robbed of all 
« that he loves, you will think me 
ce perhaps excuſable for having ſought | 
e the Pleaſure of a little Revenge, or at | 
e leaſt you will deem me ſufficiently 
e puniſhed by the Diſgrace that has juſt | 
ce been put upon. me. There is no Oc- 
e caſion either of a Priſon or of Puniſh- 

e ment to make me diſcover where your | 
Son is. He is in Safety. I had no | 
« Deſign either to hurt him, or offend 
«you. I am ready to name to you the 
% Place where he peaceably paſſes the | 
Night, if you will do me the Favour | I 
e to grant us our Liberty.” This old 5 
Tyger, inſtead of being moved by 
my Petition, turned his Back upon me, — 4 
and laughed. He only let ſome Words 4 
2 '2 drop 
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drop to make me underſtand that he 
knew our Deſign from the Beginning. 
As to what related to his Son, he added, 
that he ſhould find him ſoon enough, as 
J had not murdered him. Carry them 
4 to the little Chatelet,” ſaid he to the 
Guards, *© and take Care that the Che- 
« yalier does not give you the Slip. He 
is a ſharp Fellow, and has already 
* made his Eſcape from St. Lazare.” 


He went away, and left me in a State 
that may eaſily be imagined. 4 O Hea- 
« yen!” cried I, *I will receive with 
© Submiſſion all the Strokes that come 
« from thy Hand; but when a pitiful 
C Raſcal has the Power to treat me with 


„ ſuch Tyranny, that drives me to Deſ- 


e pair.” The Guards defired us not to 
make them wait any longer. They had a 
Coach ready at the Door, I offered Manon 
my Hand to walk down. * Come, my 
dear Queen,” ſaid I to her, come and 
* ſubmit to all the Rigour of your Fate. 

| f « Perhaps 


3 * who have Cauſe to complain, 
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© Perhaps it may pleaſe Heaven to make 
« us one Time or other happier,” We 
went-in the ſame Coach. She placed 
herſelf in my Arms. I had not heard 
her open her Lips ſince the firſt Moment 
of Gramont's Arrival; but then, finding 
herſelf alone with me, ſhe uttered a thou- 
ſand tender Expreſſions, reproaching her- 
ſelf for having been the Cauſe of my 
Misfortunes. I aſſured her that I ſhould 
never complain of my Fate as long as 
ſhe continued to love me. It is not 
con- 
tinued I ; “ ſome Months Impriſonment 
« always prefer the Chatelet to St. Lazare z 
but it is for you, my dear Soul, that 
e my Heart is concerned: what a Fate 
« for a Creature ſo charming as you are 
« Why were we not both born with 
Talents ſuited to our Miſeries? We 
* were endowed with Genius, Taſte, 
“ Senſibility. Alas! what a fs! Tſe 
* do we make of them! While ſo many 
E 3 mean 


by no Means terrifies me, and I ſhall 


\ 


* 


Sal. 
£2 hs ot 
+ 


70 The HISTORY of tbe 
« mean Spirits, worthy of our Fate, 
enjoy all the Favours of Fortune.” 
heſe Reflections overpowered me with 
Grief; but they were nothing in Com- 
pariſon of thoſe-which were occaſioned 
by the Thoughts of what was to come; 
ſo great were my Apprehenſions for Ma- 
non. She had been already at the Hoſpital, 
-and when ſhe was once well got out of it, 
I knew that Relapſes of that kind were 
attended with the moſt dangerous Con- 
ſequences. I would have made her ac- 
quainted with my Fears, but dreaded 
the alarming her too much. I trem- 
bled for her without daring to appriſe her 
of her Danger,. and I embraced her, with 
Sighs, to aſſure her at leaſt of my Love, 
which was almoſt the only Sentiment that 
I dared expreſs. ©** Manon,” ſaid I to 
her, ** ſpeak ſincerely ; do you ſtill love 
me ?” She anſwered that ſhe was very un- 
happy in my being able to doubt it. 
« Well,” replied 1, *I do not doubt 
e it, and with that Aſſurance I'II defy all 
our 
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Our Enemies. I will employ my Fa- 
« mily to get me out of the Chateler, 
« and I ſhall think my own Life of no 
« Value if I do not ſet you at Liberty as 
<« ſoon as I am free myſelf.” We arrived 
at the Priſon, We were each of us put 
in a ſeparate Place. This Stroke was 
leſs ſevere to me becauſe I had foreſeen 
it. I recommended Manon to the Keep- 
er, letting hitn know that I was a Man 
of ſome Diſtinction, and promiſing him 
a conſiderable Reward, I embraced my 
poor Miſtreſs before I parted with her. 
I conjured her not to afflict herſelf ex- 
tremely, and to fear nothing while I was 
in the World, I was not without Money. 
Part of it I gave to her, and with the 
reſt 1 paid the Keeper a large monthly 
Allowance for her and myſelf before- 


4 


hand. | 


My Money had a very good Effect: 

I was put into a Room well-furniſhed,, 
and I was aſſured Manon had the like. 
[ was immediately employed in deviſing 
4 Means 
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Means to forward my Liberty. Ir was 
plain that-there was nothing in my Caſe 
abſolutely criminal; and even allowing 
that our Deſign of robbing was proved 
by Marcel's Depoſition, I well knew 
that mere Intentions were not puniſhable. 
I reſolved to write inftantly to my Father, 
and to beg him to come in Perſon to 
Paris. I was much leſs aſhamed, as I 
ſaid before, to be in the Chatelet than at 
St. Lazare. Beſides, though I pteſer- 
ved all the Reſpect due to paternal Au- 
thority, Age and Experience had con- 
ſiderably leſſened my Fears, I therefore 
wrote, and no Difficulty was made at 
the Chatelet of allowing me to ſend my 


Letter; but I might have ſpared my- 


ſelf that Trouble, if I had known that 
my Father would arrive at Paris the next 
Day. He had received that which I ſent 
him eight Days before. He was ex- 
tremely pleaſed with it ; but whatever 
flattering Hopes I had given him as to 
my Reformation, he thought he muſt 

nor 


not altogether depend upon my Promiſes. 
He therefore took a Reſolution to come, 


in order to be convinced of my Change 


by his own Eyes, and to regulate his 
Conduct according to the Sincerity of 
my Repentance. He arrived the Day 
after my Impriſonment. His firſt Viſit 
was to Tiberge, to whom I had deſired 
him to direct his Anſwer. ' He could 
not learn from him either my Place of 
Abode, or my preſent Situation. He 
only informed him of my principal Ad- 
ventures: ſince my Eſcape from St. 
Sulpice. Tiberge ſpoke to him very fa- 
vourably of the good Diſpoſitions that I 
ſhowed in our laſt Interview. He added 


that he believed I was entirely detached - 


from Manen; but that nevertheleſs he 
was ſurpriſed at not having had any In- 
telligence of me for eight Days. My 
Father was no Dupe. He perceived 
that there was ſomething in the Silence 
of which Tiberge complained, that eſ- 
caped his Penetration, and he took ſo 

much 
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much Pains to find me out, that, twe 
Days after his Arrival, he heard that I 


is Viſit, which I was very far from ex- 
pecting ſo ſoon, I received one from the 
Lieutenant of the Police; or to ſpeak 
roperly, I underwent an Examination, 
He gave me ſome Reproofs; but they 
were neither cruel nor unkind, He 
gently told me that he was concern- 
ed for- my bad Behaviour; that 
I bad been very imprudent in making 
an Enemy of ſuch a Man as M. 
deGramont ; that indeed it was eaſy to 
ſee that there was in my Caſe more Im- 
prudence and Folly than Malice; but 
that nevertheleſs it was the ſecond Time 
that I had been ſubject to his Tribunal, 
and that he was in Hopes that I ſhould 
have grown wiſer after taking two or 
three Months Leſſons at St. Lazare. 
Delighted to have to do with ſo reaſon- 
able a Judge, I explained myſelf to him 
with 
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with ſuch Reſpect and Moderation, that 
he ſeemed highly fatisfied with 
Anſwers. He told. me, that I muſt not 
be too much chagrined, and that he was 
inclined to ſerve me, in Conſideration 

my Birth, and my Youth. I ventured to 
recommend Manon to him, and to make 
an Encomium on her Gentleneſs and 

ood-Nature. He replied, with a Smile, 
that he had not yet ſeen her ; but that 
ſhe was repreſented to him as a danger- 
ous Perſon. This Expreſſion ſo alarmed 
my Tenderneſs, that I uttered a thouſand 
extravagant Things inDefence of my poar 
= Miſtreſs ; and I could not even refrain 
 E from ſhedding ſome Tears. He ordered 
mie do be carried back to my Apartment. 

00 Love, Love,” ſaid that grave 

* Magiſtrate, on ſeeing me go out, wilt 


* = * thou always be at Variance with 

KK * Wiſdom?” | 

I Vas ſorrowfully engaged with my 
\ © own Thoughts, reflecting on the Conver- 


ſation 
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verfation I had had with the Lieutanant of | 
] the Police, when I heard my Chamber- | 
1 Door open. It was my Father. Though | 
; I ought to have been partly prepared | 
for this Viſit, as I' expected it ſome Days | 
| later, I could not forbear being ſo vio- | 
| lently ſtruck with it, that I ſhould have 
| thrown myſelf headlong to the Centre 


i of the Earth, if it had been half open 
[ under my Feet. I went and embraced 
him with all the Marks of the utmoſt 
Confuſion. He ſat down, without either 
of us having yet opened our Lips. As 
l I remained. ſtanding, with 'my Eyes 
4 looking down, and my Head un- 
covered, Sit down, Sir,“ ſaid he grave- 
ly to me, ** fit down. Thanks to theScan- [| 
„dal of your Libertiniſm, and Rogueries, 
i « ] have diſcovered the Place of your [| 
x „ Abode! Such Merit as yours has the 


1 | „Advantage of not being able to be con- 
0 « cealed. You travel to Fame by an 
ji L infallible Road. The Termination of 
4 eit, I doubt not, will ſoon be the 
1 | Greve, 


1 * S $ 
. N 


. 3 


% & 


„ Greven, 


Chevalier Des GRIE UX. 77 
and that you will really 
« have the Glory of being expoſed there 
« to the Admiration of all the World.” 
I made no Anſwer. He proceeded : 
« How unhappy is a Father, when after 
« having tenderly loved a Son, and 
« having ſpared nothing to make him 
« an honeſt Man, he finds at laſt that he 
« is only a Knave and a Diſgrace to him 
“ One is conſoled in, accidental Miſ- 
« fortunes; they are effaced by Time, 
«and the Chagrin diminiſhes ; 
« but what Remedy is there againſt 
«Kan Evil which increaſes every Day 
„ ſuch as the Irregularities of a vicious 
Son who is loſt to every Sentiment of 
Honour! Wretch !” added he, thou 
e ſayſt nothing; behold that counter- 
« feit Modeſty, and that Air of hypo- 
« critical Sweetneſs! Would not one 
<* take him for the honeſteſt Man of his 
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bs An open Place, or Square, where moſt of the 
Criminals are executed. The 7yburn of Paris, 


2 


“V —————— 


EY 


— x — E—ñ—4b— 2 fc 


J 


58 The HISTORY of the 
Though I was obliged to own that l 
deſerved Part cf theſe Inſults, I thought 


nevertheleſs that this was carrying them 


to Exceſs. And I was of Opinion that 
it was allowable for me plainly to expreſs 
whatT thought. J affure you, Sir,” 

faid I, ** that the Modeſty with which 
ce you fee me appear before you, is by no 
«© means affected; tis the naturalSituation 
& of a Son well-born, who has the utmoſt 
« Reſpe&t for his Father, and eſpecially 
& a provoked Father. I do not pretend 
* ro paſs for the moſt regular Man in 


e our Family; I know myſelf deſerving 


« of your Reproaches ; but I conjure 
* you to blend a little more Kindneſs 
« with them, and not to treat me like 
« the moſt infamous of all Mankind: 
i do not deſerve ſuch cruel Names. 
&* It is Love, you know, which has been 
« the Cauſe of all my Faults. Fatal 
4 Paſſion! Alas! Do you not know its 
« Power, and can your Blood, which is 
s the Source of mine, never have felt the 
* ſame Ardors? Love has made me 
too 
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© toO tender, too paſſionate, roo conſtant, 
« and perhaps too indulgent to the De- 
< fires of a moſt charming Miſtreſs: theſe 
are my Crimes. Does any one of them 1 
46 diſgrace you? Come, my dear F ather,” | ll 
I tenderly added, have a little Pity 
« for a Son who has always been full of I 
« Reſpect and Affection for you, who 
% has not renounced, as you think, his | 
Honour and Duty, and who is a | 
e thouſand Times more to be pitied 
than you can imagine.” As I finiſhed 
theſe Words, I ſhed ſome Tears. "=, 


A Father's Heart is the-Maſter- piece 
of Nature; ſhe reigns there, if I may 
fo ſay, with Complacence, and directs 
herſelf all its Motions. Mine, who was | 
beſides a Man of Senſe and of good Tafte, | 
was ſo touched with the Turn that I 
had given to my Excuſes, that he was Et 
not able to conceal from me that Alter- | 
ation: Come,” faid he, my poor | 
« Cheyalier, come and embrace me. You } 
make me pity you.“ I embraced him. 


He 
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He claſped me in a Manner that convey- 
ed to me what paſſed in his Heart: 
but added he, what Method ſhall we 
& taketo releaſe you from hence? Ex- 
ic plaiu to me all your Affairs without 
« Diſguiſe.” As, after all, there was 
nothing in 'the main' of. my Conduct 
that could abſolutely diſhonour me, at 
leaſt by comparing it with that of young 
People of a certain Caſt, and as a kept 
Miſtreſs is thought no Diſgrace in the 
Age in which we live, any more than a 
little Addreſs to gain a Fortune by Play, 
I gave my. Father a ſincere Detail of the 
Life that IJ had led. To every Fault 
that I confeſſed I took Care to add ſome 
celebrated Examples to diminiſh the Diſ- 
grace of it.“ I have lived with a Mi- 
« treſs,” ſaid I, © without being united 
by the Sanction of Marriage; my 
Lord Duke of G——keeps two, in 
the Sight of all Paris; and M. de F. 
has kept o one theſe ten Years, whom 
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« he ever loved his Wife. Two thirds 
of the Inhabitants of Paris think this 
an Honour. I have committed ſome 
« Frauds at Play: The Marqueſs of 


« N— and the Count of P— have no 


other Revenues . His Highneſs the 
« Prince of D— and his Grace the 
«© Duke of M— are at the Head of a 
« Band of Knights of the fame Order.“ 
As to my Attempts on the Purſe of 
the two Gramonts, I could as eafily 
prove that I was not without Exam- 
ples; but I had too much Honour 
not to condemn myſelf, together with 
all thoſe by whoſe Patterns I might have 
been countenanced ; ſo that I begged 
my Father to impute that Weakneſs to 


two violent Paſſions by which I had been 


agitated, Revenge and Love, He aſked 
me if I could acquaint him with the 
readieſt Means of obtaining my Liberty, 
eſpecially in ſuch a Manner as might 
prevent his being talked of? I appriſed 
him of the Kindneſs that the Lieutenant 

Vor. . of 


— — — m—  *, 
— WE 


82 The HISTORY of the 
| of the Police had profeſſed for me; 
. « if you meet with any Difficulties,” 
Jaid I, „they mult be owing to the 
V 46 Gramonts ; therefore I ſhould think 
| E it proper for you to take the Trouble 
of waiting upon them.” He promiſed 
mee he would. I did not dare aſk him 
to ſolicit for Manon. It was not for 
Want of Courage, but was owing to my 
4 Fear of. irritating him by ſuch a Propo- 
1 ſal, and of making him form ſome De- 
br ſign that might be fatal both to her and 

me. | 

8 

On leaving me, my Father went to 
| make a Viſit to M. de Gramont. He 
Mn ſound him with his Son, whom the 
Lite-guard-man had honeſtly ſet at Liber- 
JU ty. TI have never learned the Particulars 
. | of their Converſation, but I could too 
eafily gveſs it by the dreadful Effects. 
Fathers went together to the 
Lieutenant of the Police, of whom they 
akked two Favours; the one was, to 
| releaſe 


3+ 


ka 
© 


Chevalier DES GRIEZUx. 83 
releaſe me immediately from the Chatelet; 
the other, to confine Manon for the 
Remainder of her Life, or to tranſport 
her to America, As a great Number 
of Perſons wete then embarking, without 
their Conſent, for the My/iippi, the 
Lieutenant of the Police promiſed them 
that ſhe ſhould be ſent thither in the firſt 
Ship. M. de Grament and my Father 
came directly to me, to bring me the 
News of my Enlargement. M. de Ora- 
mont paid me a civil Compliment on what 
had paſſed, and after congratulating me 
on my Happineſs in having ſuch a Father, 
he exhorted me for the future to improve 
by his Advice and Example. My Father 
ordered me to aſk his Pardon, for the 
pretended Wrongs that I had done to 
his Family, and to thank him for having 
co- operated with him for my Releaſe. 
We went gut together, without any 
Mention being made of my Miſtreſs. 
did not even dare to ſpeak of her in 
their Preſence to the Jailors, Alas! 
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my melancholy Recommendations 
would have been of little Service. . The 


cruel Order was ſent together with that 
of my Diſcharge. An Hour after, that 


unfortunate Girl was conducted to the 


Hoſpital, there to be aſſociated with ſome 
Wretches . who were condemned to 
ſuffer the ſame Puniſhment. My Father 
having obliged me to attend him to the 
Houſe where he lodged, it was near fix 
in the Evening beforeI found an Op- 
portunity to eſcape from his Sight, in 
order to return to the Chatelet, My only 
Deſign was to fend Manon ſome Re- 
freſhments, and to recommend her to the 
Keeper; for I did not flatter myſelf 
with being indulged the Liberty of 
ſeeing her. | 


| 
| 
| 


I defired to ſpeak to the Keeper. He 
was. ſatisfied with my Generoſity and 
Good-nature; ſo that having ſome 
Kindneſs for me, he mentioned Manor's 


Fate to me, as a Misfortune for which 
4 * . 5 h 
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he was much concerned becauſe it would 


grieve me. I could not comprehend 
what he meant. We converſed ſome Time 
without underſtanding one another. 


At laft, finding that I wanted an Ex- 


planation, he gave me one thar it ſhocks 


me to repeat. Never did a violent 


Apoplexy occaſion a more ſudden and 
terrible Effect. I fell down, with ſuch 
a painful Palpitation of the Heart, that 
at the Iuſtant when I loſt all Senſe, I 
thought myſelf delivered from this Life 
for ever. I even retained ſomething of 
the ſame Idea when I came to myſelf, I 
turned my Eyes on all Parts of the 
Room,-and on myſelf, that I might be 
ſure whether I ſtill retained the miſera- 
ble Character of a living Man, Certain 


it is, that, attending only to that natural 


Impulſe; which makes us ſeek a Deliver- 
ance from our Troubles, nothing could 


appear more welcome to me than Death, 


in that Moment of Deſpair and Con- 


| - ſternation, However, by a Miracle 
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peculiar to Love, I ſoon recovered 
Strength enough to thank Heaven for 
having reſtored to me Senſe and Reaſon. 
My Death would have been of Service 
only to myſelf; Manon had Occaſion 
for my Life, to deliver, to ſuccour, to 
revenge her. The Keeper gave me all 
the Aſſiſtance that I could have expected 
from one of my beſt Friends. I accep- 


ted his Offers with a lively Gratitude: 
« Alas!“ ſaid I to him, “you then are 


te touched by my Misfortunes. All the 
« World abandons me. Even my 
&« Father is, without Doubt, one of my 
« moſt cruel Perſecutors: Na one 
& pities me. You alone, in the Manſion 
<* of Rigour and Barbarity, have Com- 
ic paſſion” for the moſt miſerable of 
4 Mortals”; He adviſed me not to ap- 
pear in the Street till I was a little re- 
covered from my preſent Anxiety. 
« No matter, no matter, replied I, as 1 
went out, I ſhallfee you again ſooner 
&« than you imagine. Prepare for me 
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« the darkeſt of your Dungeons! I am 
“going to labour to deferve it.“ In 
Truth, my firſt Reſolutions amounted 
to nothing leſs than diſpatching the two 
Gramonts and the Lieutenant of the 
Police, and then attacking the Hoſpital, 
Sword in Hand, with ſuch as I could 
engage to eſpouſe my Quarret. . My 
Father himſelf would ſfcarcy have been 
reſpected in a Vengeance that ſeemed to 
me ſo juſt; for the Keeper had diſcover- 
ed to me that he and Gramont were the 
Authors of my Loſs ; but by the Time 
I had walked a little Way in the Streets, 
and the Air had in ſome Meaſure cooled 
my Blood, my Rage by Degrees. gave 
Place to more reaſonable Sentiments. 
The Death of our Enemies would have 
been of very little Service to Manon, and, 


no Doubt, would have deprived me of- 


all the Means of affiſting her. Beſides, 
ſhonld I have Recourſe to a baſe Aſſaſ- 
ſination? By what other Method 
could I revenge myſelf ? I ſummoned 
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up all my Strength and all my Spirits 
to attempt immediately Manon's De- 
liverance, deferring all the reſt till after 
the Succeſs of that important Enterprize. 
1 had little Money left. That 
however was a neceſſkcy Foundation on 
which to begin. I could think only of 
three Perſons from whom I could expect 
M. de Thurot, my Father, and 
Tiberge. There was little Probability 
of obtaining any Thing from the two 
laſt, and I was aſhamed of wearying the 
other by my Importunities ; but in 
Deſpair, Diſcretion is little regarded, 
I went directly to the Seminary of St. 
Sulpice, without troubling myſelf with 
the Apprehenſion of being known there. 
I ſent for Tiberge. By the firſt Words 
he ſpoke, I found that he was till 
ignorant of my laſt Adventures. This 
made me alter the Deſign I had formed 
of exciting his Compaſſion. I mentioned 
to him, in general, the Pleaſure I had 
had in ſeeing my Father again, and then 
J frankly 


ps we 


8 tudes — Wo 


— 


Money, under a Pretence of paying, 


diately offered me his Purſe. I took 


Chevalier DR Ss GRE Ux. 89 
I frankly begged him to lend me a little 


before I left Paris, ſome Debts which 
I wiſhed to keep a Secret. He imme- 


five hundred Livres, out of ſix hundred 
that I found there. I tendered him my 
Note; but he was too generous to ac- 
cept it. PE: | 


" 


- 


From thence I went to M. de Thurot. 
With him I had no Reſerve, I laid q 
before him my Misfortunes and my a 
Troubles. He had already learned them, 
even to the minuteſt Circumſtances, 
by the Pains he had taken to purſue the | 
Adventure of young Gramont. Never- | 
theleſs he liſtened to me, and pitied me ; 
greatly. When J aſked him his Advice 
in what Manner Manon could be reſcued, | 
heanſwered me, in a ſorrowful Tone, that 
he ſaw ſo little Chance of it, unleſs Heaven 
ſhould miraculouſly interpoſe, that he 
muſt give over all Hopes; that he had 

| been 
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been on purpoſe to the Hoſpital, fince ſhe 
had been confined there ; that he could 
not obtain Leave to ſee her; that the 
Orders of the Lieutenant of the Police 
were as rigorous as poſſible, and that, 
to aggravate her Miſery, the unfortunate 
Band into which ſhe was to enter, was 
deſtined to ſet OU in two Days. J was 
ſo aſtoniſhed at his Diſcourſe, tnat he 
might have talked an Hour without my 
having a Thought of interrupting 
him. He proceeded to tell me, that he 
had not been to vifit me at the Chateler, 
that he might the more eaſily ſerve me 
when he ſhould be thought unconnected 
with me ; that, fome Hours after I had 
left it, he was very uneaſy at not 
knowing whither I had retired, and 
that he wiſhed to ſee me ſoon, in 
order to give me the only Advice by 
which he thought I eould hope for an 
Alteration in Manon's Fate, but a dange- 
rous Advice, and of which he begged 
me eternally to conceal his being the 
Author ; it wad, t to chuſe ſome Deſpera- 
does, 


Cbevalier DBS GRV Xx. gt 
does, who would have the Courage to 
attack Manon's Guards, after they had : 
left Paris. He did not wait till I men- 
tioned my Poverty ta him: © Here are 
« a hundred Piſtoles, faid he, giving a 
me a Purſe, which may be of ſome 1 
„Service to you. You will return 
them when Fortune has retrieved your 
“ Affairs.“ He added, that, if a Res 
gard to his Reputation would have ſuf. 
fered him to undertake himſelf my | 
Miſtreſs's Reſcue, he would have offer- vn 
ed me his Arm and his Sword. 4 
| This extreme Generolity melted me . 
into Tears. To teſtify my Gratitude, I 
employed all the Vivacity that Love | 
had left me. I afked him, if he had no | 4 
Hopes of Succels from interceding with = he 
the Lieutenant af the Police? He told me, 
that he had thought of it, but that, he '\ 
believed, this Reſource was very weak, ll 
becauſe a Favour. of that kind could not i 
be aſked without an apparent Reaſon " 
and i" 
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and he knew not. any that he could allege 
toſuch a grave and powerful Man; that, 
if he could have Hopes from that 
Quarter, it could only be by prevailing 
with M. de Gramont and my Father to 
change their Opinions, and by engaging 
them to beg the Lieutenant of the Polic: 
to revoke his Sentence. He offered to 
uſe all his Endeavours to gain young 
Gramont, though he thought his Regard 
for him was a little abated by ſome Suſ- 
picions that he (Gramont) had conceived 
of him relating to our Affair; and he ex- 
horted me to omit nothing on my Side 
to ſoften my Father's Reſentment. 


This was no eaſy Undertaking, not 
only on Account of the Difficulty which 
of courſe I ſhould find in ſucceeding, but 
for another Reaſon, which made me 
even dread the Sight of him ; I had 
ſlolen away from his Lodgings, contrary 
to his Orders, and was fully determined 
not to return to them, after having 

learned 


® 
»»» ²ðÜ?:d, th wo 


learned Manon's miſerable Fate. I was 
apprehenſive, with Reaſon, that he would 
detain me by Force, and even carry 
me back into the Country. My eldeſt 
Brother had formerly acted in the ſame 
Manner. I was indeed grown older; 
but Age is a weak Argument againſt 
Force. However, I thought of an Ex- 
pedient which would preſerve me from 
Danger ; this was, to ſend for him to 
ſome public Place, and under a feigned 
Name. I took this Step immediately. 
M. de Thurot went to Gramont's, and 1 
to the Luxembourg, from whence l ſent to 
inform my Father that a Gentleman of 
his Acquaintance deſired to ſpeak with 
him. I was afraid of his being loth tu 
come, as it was almolt Night. However, 
he appeared ſoon after, attended by his 
Footman. I begged him to turn into 
a Walk where we might be alone. We 
walked a hundred Yards at leaſt without 
ſpeaking, He imagined, no Doubt, that 
ſuch great Preparatioas were made with 

| {ome 
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fome important View. He was 
waiting for my Hatangue, and I was 
framing it. At length, I opened my 
Mouth: Sir,“ ſaid I, trembling, © you 
« area good Father. You have loaded 
me with Favours, and have forgiven 
* me an infinite Number of Faults: 
&« Heaven alſo can witneſs for me, that 
« bear you all the Affection of the 


c moſt tender and dutiful Son; but 


“ methinks - your Rigour“ - Hey- 
« day! my Rigour !” interrupted my 
Father, who found, no Doubt, that 1 
ſpoke flowly oy. account of his Impa- 
tience. Ah ! Sir,” replied I, “ me- 
de thinks, your Rigour is extreme in your 
Treatment of the unfortunate Ma non. 


«© You have been urged to it by M. de 


« Gramont. His Hatred has repreſent- 
« ed her to you in the darkeſt Colours. 
e You have formed to yourſelf a fright- 


ful Idea of her: Nevertheleſs, ſhe 


„js the gentleſt and moſt amiable Crea- 
| © ture 


- 
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ture that ever was. Would to Heaven 
„that you did but defire to ſee her 
for one Moment! I am not more ſure 


« that ſhe is charming, than I am thatſhe 


«© would appear ſo to you. You would 
© take her Part. You would deteft the 


black Artifices of Gramont. You 


« would have Compaſſion on her and on 


« me. Alas! I am ſure gf it. Your Heart 


„is not inſenſible; you would ſuffer 
«it to be moved”. He again in- 
terrupted me, finding that I ſpoke 
with an Ardor that would not have 
allowed me to conclude fo ſoon. He 
would know what I intended by ſuch a 
paſſionate Diſcourſe. © To aſk my Life,” 
anſwered I, © which I cannot preſerve 
6 Moment, if Manon be {ent ro Ane. 
rica.“ No, No,” ſaid he, in a ſevere 
Accent, *I had rather fee thee without 


„Life than without Wiſdom and 


*« Honour.” Then let us proceed. no 
« farther,” cried 1, ſeizing him by the 
Arm, rid me of this hateful and in- 
& ſupportable Life: For inthe Deſpair 

| into 
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e into which you throw me, Death will 
« be a Favour to me: It is a Preſent 
* worthy the Hand of a Father.” 
«I would only give thee,” an- 
ſwered he, * what thou haſt de- 
& ſerved. I know ſome Fathers, who, 


4 before this Time, would themſelves 
* have been thy Executioners; but it is 


« my exceſſive Indulgence that has 
„ ruined thee.” I threw myſelf at his 
Feet. Ah!” ſaid 1, embracing his 
Knees, if you have any till left, do 
* not harden yourſelf againſt my Tears. 
* Think that I am your Son.— Alas! 
Remember my Mother. You loved 
her tenderly. Would you have ſuffer- 


* ed her to be torn from your Arms? 


* You would have defended her to the 
« laſt Extremity. Have not others a 
„Heart like you? Can one be cruel, 
« after having experienced what is 
* Tenderneſs and what is Anguith ?” 


Talk to me no more of thy Mother,” 
replied he, in a paſſionate Tone, her 


Remembrance proyokes my In- 
* dignation 
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« dignation. Thy Irregularities, if ſhe 


<« had lived to have ſeen them, would 


© have made her die for Grief. Let us 


'« fniſh this Diſcourſe,” added he, it 


« js painful to me, and will not make 
eme alter my Mind. I am going home. 
I charge thee to follow me.” The 
harſh and rough Voice, with which he 
gave me this Order, too well convinced 


-me that his Heart was inflexible, I re- 
tired a few Yards, fearing leſt he ſhould 


attewpt to arreſt me with his own Hand. 
© Do not add to my Deſpair,” ſaid I, 
« by: forcing me to diſobey you: Ir 
eis impoſſible for me to follow you. 
« It is no leſs impoſſible for me to live, 
& after the Severity with which you 
« have treated me; ſo I bid you an 


„ eternal Adieu. My Death, of which 


you will ſoon hear, will perhaps make 
« you reſume for me the Sentiments of 
« 1 Father.” As I turned, in order 
to leave him, Thou refuſeft 


then to follow me?“ cried he, in a 
Vor, II. violent 
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98 The HISTORY of the 
violent Paſſion. ** Go, run headlong 
thy Deſtruction ! Adieu, ungrateful 
< and rebellious Son!“ * Adieu,“ 
ſaid I, in my Rage, adieu, cruel and 
« unnatural Father!“ | 


| left the Luxembourg immediately. 1 


walked thro” the Street like a Madman 


as far as M. de Tburot's. As I walked, 
I lifted up my Hands and Eyes to in- 
voke all the heavenly Powers. O 
<< Hgſten !” cried I, will you be as 
as Men ? I have no farther 


but he came after I had waited for him 
afew Minutes, His Negotiation had 
ſuceeded no better than mine. He told 
me, with a dejected Look, that young 
Gramont, though leſs inveterate than 
his Father againſt Manon and me, yet 
would not undertake to ſolicit in our 


behalf. He excuſed himſelf from it on 


account of his own Fears of that re- 
SI > .. vengeful 
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vengeful old Man, who was already 
highly incenſed againſt him, for re- 
proaching. him on his intended Con- 
nection with Manon. No Way then was 
left for me but that of Force, of which 
M. de Thurot had drawn me the Plan: 


To this, all my Hopes were now redu- 


ceck They are very uncertain,” ſaid [ 
to him, . but the moſt ſubſtantial and 
* conſolatory to me is that of periſhing at 
« leaſt in the Enterprize.” I took my 
Leave of him, begging him to ſecond 
me by his good Wiſhes, and I thought 
of nothing elſe but going myſelf ro my 
Comrades, to whom I might communicate 
a Spark of my Courage and Reſolution. 


The firſt who occurred to my Mind 
was the ſame Life-guard-man whom I 
had employed to ſeize Gramont, I had 
alſo a Deſign of going to paſs the Night 


in his Chamber, not beigg eaſy enough 


in my Mind, during the Afternoon, to 
provide myſelf a Lodging, I found 
G 2 him 
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him alone. He was. rejoiced to ſee me 
got out of the Chatelet, He kindly 
offered me his Service, I explained to 
him that which he might do me. He 
had Good Senſe enough to perceive all 
the Difficulties attending it; but he was 
ſo generous as to undertake to ſurmount 
them. We ſpent Part of the Night in 
diſcourſing on my Project. He men- 
tioned to me three Soldiers in the Guards, 
whom he had employed on the moſt 
trying Occaſions, as Men of approved 
Courage: M. de Thurot had exactly 
informed me of the Number of Guards 
that were to eſcort Manon; they were 
only ſix. Five bold and n Men 
were ſufficient to terrify thoſe Wretches, 
who are not able to defend themſelves 
honourably, when by Cowardice they can 
avoid the Danger of fighting. As J 
wanted not Money, the Life-guard-man 
adviſed me to ſpare nothing to inſure the 
Succeſs of our Attack. We muſt 
c have Horles," laid he, * with Piſtols, 


„and 


* 
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« and every one a Muſket.” I undertook 
to take Care next Day of theſe Prepara- 
tions. We alſo wanted three common 


Dreſſes for our Soldiers, who durſt not 


appear in an Affair of that Nature in 
their Regimentals. I put into his 


Hands the hundred Piſtoles which 1 


had received from M. de Thurot. They 


were laid out the next Day even to the 
laſt Farthing. The three Soldiers paſſed 


in Review before me. I encouraged” 
them by great Promiſes, and, to prevent 
all Miſtruſt, I began by making each of 
them a Preſent of ten Piſtoles. The 


Day of Execution being come, I 


ſent one of them early in the Morning to 
the Hoſpital to inform himſelf by his own 
Eyes of the Minute when the Guards ſet 
out with their Priſoner. Though I 
ſhould not have taken this Precaution, 
but through ess of Uneaſineſs and 
Foreſight, it happened: to be abſolutely 
neceſſary. I had depended on ſome 
falſe Intelligence that had been given 
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me of their Route, and being convinced 
that this deplorable Troop was to be 
embarked at Rochelle, I ſhould have loſt 
my Labour by waiting for them on the 
Road to Orleans: However, being 
informed by the Soldier's Account that 
they took the Road to Normandy, and 
were to ſet fail for America from Havre 
de Graces, we repaired immediately to 


the Gate of St. Honore, taking Care to go 


through different Streets. We rejoined 


at the End of the Suburb. Our Horſes 


were freſh, It was not long before we 
diſcovered the ſix Guards, eſcorting 
two miſerable Carriages. This Sight al- 
molt deprived me of my Strength and my 
Senſes. O Fortune,” cried I, cruel 
« Fortune, here grant me at leaſt Death 
« or Victory! We conſulted together 
one Minute on the Manger in which we 
ſhould make our tack, The 


* & ſtrong Sea-port Town at the Mouth of | 
the Seine directly oppoſite to Benchy- Head in 


Enyland. 
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Guards were little more than fuur hun- 
dred Yards before us, and we could 
cut them off by croſſing a little Field, 
round which the high Road winded, 
The Life-guard-man adviſed us to take 
that Method in order to ſurpriſe them 
by ruſhing upon them all at once. 

approved what he ſaid, and was the 
firſt to ſpur my Horſe, but Fortune was 
cruelly deaf to my Prayers. The fix 
Guards, ſeeing five Horſemen gallopping 


towards them, made no Doubt that it 


was with a Deſign to attack them, They 
ſtood upon their Defence by making 
ready their Bayonets and their Muſkets 
with an Air ſufficiently reſolute. This, 


which ſerved only to animate the Life- 


guard-man and myſelf, at once intimida- 
ted our three cowardly. Companions. 
They ſtopped ſhort, as if in Concert, and 
after ſaying ſomething which I did not 
hear, they turned their Horſes Heads, and 
took the Road to Paris full Speed. 


G4 “ Gods !” 
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« Gods !” ſaid the Life-guard-man, who 
ſeemed as aſtoniſhed as myſelf at this. 
infamous Delertion, ** what are we a- 
* bout? There are only two of us,” 


I was ſtruck dumb with Rage and A- 


mazement. I ſtopped, doubtful, whether 


- my firſt Vengeance ought not to be em- 


ployed in the. Purſuit and the Chaſtiſe- 
ment of the Cowards who deferted me. 
I ſaw them gallopping away; on the 
other Side, I caſt my Eyes on the 


Guards; if it had been poſſible for me 


to have divided myſelf, I-ſhould have 
ruſhed at once on theſe two Objects of my 


Fury. I eagerly viewed them all together. 
The Life-guard-man, who judged of my 
Perplexity by the Wildneſs of my Eyes, 
begged me to liſten to his Advice. As 
<« there are only, two of us,” ſaid he, 
ce jt would be Madneſs to attack ſix Men 
& as well-armed as ourſelves, and who 
« ſeem to wait for us. without ſtirring. 
% We muſt return to Paris, and try to 
. N £ ſucceed 
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« ſucceed better in the Choice of our 
« Champions. The Guards cannot 


« make long Stages with two heavy 
“ Carriages ; we ſhall overtake them to- 
« morrow with Eaſe.” I deliberated a 
Moment on this Propoſal ; but ſceing 
nothing on all Sides but what was deſ- 
perate, I took, in Truth, a deſperate 
Reſolution. This was, to thank my 
Companion for his - Services, and, in- 
ſtead of attacking the Guards, ſubmiſſive- 
ly to beg. them to admit me into their 
Troop, in order with them to accom- 
pany Manon to Havre de Grace, and af- 
terwards to croſs the Seas with her. 
« All the World perſecutes or betrays 
« me;” ſaid I to the Life- guard- man; 
« can no longer depend on any. one, 
« ] expect nothing more either from 
« Fortune, or from human Aſſiſtance. 
« My Mileries are it the Height; I have 
« nothing to do but to ſubmit to them, 


therefore ſhut my Eyes to all Hope. 


May Heaven reward your Generoſity! 
„ Adicu! 
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106 The HISTORY of 2he 
„Adieu! I am going to help my un- 
&« lucky Stars to complete my Ruin, by 
& yoluntarily contributing to it myſelf.” 
He uſed his Endeavours, but to no Pur- 
poſe, to prevail with me to return to 
Paris, I begged him to let me purſue 
my Reſolutions, and to leave me immedi- 
ately, for fear the Guards ſhould con- 
tinue to believe that we e deſigned to at- 


- 


tack them. = 


I rode towards them, alone, ' on a 
gentle Tror, and with ſuch a diſmal 
Look, that they no longer found any 
thing terrifying in my Approach. Never- 
theleſs they kept themſelves in a Poſture 
of Defence. Take Courage, Gentle- 
& men,” ſaid I, accoſting them; „ I 
& come not to give you Battle, but to 
te jintreat a Favour.” I deſired them to 
purſue their Journey without Miſtruſt, 
and I told them, as we were going along, 
the Favour that I had to beg of 1 
They conſulted together as to the Man- 


ner 
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ner in which they ſhould receive this 
Propoſal. The Commandant of the 
Troop ſpoke for the reſt, He replied, 
jhat the Orders which they had received 
to have a watchful Eye upon their Pri- 


ſoners, were extremely rigorous ; that 


nevertheleſs I ſeemed to him ſo hand- 


ſome a Man, that he and his Com- 


"anions would relax a little in their 
Duty; but that I ſhould underſtand 
that this muſt coſt me ſomething. I 
had about fifteen Piſtoles left: 1 told 
them frankly the Strength cf my Purſe. 
« Well, well,” ſaid the, Soldier,“ we'il 
e uſe you generouſly. Ir ſhall coſt you 
« only a Crown an Hour to converſe 
* with any one of our Girls that you 
e like beſt ; 'tis the Matket-price at 
« Parts.” I had not mentioned to them 
Manon in particular, becauſe I did not 
intend that they ſhould be acquainted 
with my Paſſion. They imagined at firſt 
that it was only a youthful Frolick that 


made me deſire a little Paſtime with 
theſe 
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theſe Creatures; but when they thought 
they perceived that I was in Love, they 
ſo increaſed the Tribute that my Purſe 
was exhauſted by the Time that we left 
Mante“. | 


If I am aſked what was the deplorable 
Subject of my Converſation with Manon 
during this Journey; or what Impreſſion 
the ſeeing her made upon me, when the 
Guards had given me Leave to approach 
her Carriage? Ah! Words never con- 

vey more than half the Senſations of the 
Heart; but figure toyourlelf, O Reader, 

my poor Miſtreſs with a Chain round her 

| Middle, ſitting on ſome Wiſps of Straw, 
her Head languiſhingly reclined on one 

Side of the Cart, her Face pale and 
bathed with a Flood of Tears, which 
forced themſelves a Paſſage through 

her Eye-lids though ſhe conſtantly kept 
ber Eyes ſhut. She had not even had 
= the 


27 Engliſh Miles from Paris. 


22 


% 


„ 
3 


* 


Chevalier Des GR IEUx. 109 


the Curioſity to open them when ſhe 
heard the Noiſe of her Guards who 


feared being attacked. Her Linnen was 


foul and rumpled, her delicate Hands ex- 
poſed to the Sun and Air; in ſhort, all 
that charming Compoſition, that Figure 
capable of making the World relapſe 
into Idolatry, appeared in a Diſorder and 
Dejection that are inexpreſſible. I em- 
ployed ſome Time in obſerving her, as 
I rode up to the Side of the Carriage. 


I 'was ſo little myſelf that I was ſeveral 


Times ready to fall from my Horſe. 
My Sighs and frequent Exclamations 
drew her Eyes upon me. She knew 
me, and I perceived that in her firſt 
Emation ſhe attempted to throw herſelf 
headlong out of the Cart to come to me ; 
but being prevented by her Chain, ſhe 
fell back into her former Poſture. I 
begged the Guards to ſtop one Moment, 
out of Compaſſion ;. they conſented, 
out of Avarice. I quitted my Horſe, and 
ſeated myſelf near her. She was ſo languid 

and 
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and weak, that it was long before ſhe 
had the Power to make Uſe of her 
Tongue, or to move her Hands. Mean- 
time I bedewed them with my Tears, 
and not being able myſelt to utter a ſingle 
Word, we were both of us in one of the 
moſt melancholy Situations that ever 
was known. Our Expreſſions were no 
leſs ſo when we had recovered the Free- 
dom of Speech. Manon ſpoke but little; 
it ſeemed as if Grief and Shame had al- 
tered the Tone of her Voice ; it was 
weak and tremulous. She thanked me 
for not having forgotten her, and for the 
Satis factian that it gave her, ſaid ſhe 
ſighing, to ſee me at leaſt once again, 
* and to bid me the laſt Adieu.“ But 
when I had aſſured her thatnothing was 
able to ſeparate me from her, and that 
I was determined to follow her even to 
the World's End, to take Care of her, 
to ſerve her, to love her, and to attach 
my miſerable Fate inſeparably to hers, 
— 7855 the 
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| rhe poor Girl uttered ſuch tender and 


woful Expreſſions, that I feared her 
Life would be endangered by ſuch a 
violent Emotion. All the Senſations 
of her Soul ſeemed to be centered in her 
Eyes. She kept them fixed upon me. 
Sometimes ſhe opened her Mouth without 
having thePower to finiſh ſome Words- 
that ſhe had begun. Some, however, 
eſcaped . ther; Theſe were, Marks of 
Admiration at my Love, tender Com- 
plaints of irs Exceſs, Doubts whether 
ſhe could have been ſo happy as to have 
inſpired me with ſo perfect a Paſſion, 
Intreaties to make me lay aſide the 
Deſign of following her, and to . ſeek 
elſewhere the Happineſs I deſerved, and 
which, ſhe ſaid, I could not expect with 
her. 5 | 


In ſpite of the cruelleſt of all Misfor- 
tunes, I found my Felicity in het Looks, 
and in the Certainty which I had of her 
Affection. I had loſt indeed all that 

| the 
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the reſt of the World eſteems, but 1 
was Maſter of Manon's Heart, the only 
Poſſeſſion that I valued. Living in 
Europe, living in America, what fs it to 
me where I live, if I am ſure of being 
happy there by living with my Miſtreſs ? 
Is not the whole Univerſe the Country 
of two faithful Lovers ? Do they not 
find in each other Father, Mother, Re- 
lations, Friends, Riches and Happineſs? 
If any Thing made me uneaſy, it was 
the Fear of ſeeing Manon expoſed to 
Poverty and Want. I fancied myſeltalready 
with her in a Region uncultivated and in- 
habited by Savages. © I am ſure,” ſaid I, 
« that there can be none there ſocruel 
« as Gramont and my Father. They will 
ec at leaſt ſuffer us to live in Peace. If the 
Accounts that we have had of them be 
ee true, they follow the Laws of Nature, 
They are unacquainted both with the 
„ Rage of Avarice that poſſeſſes Gramont, 
and with the fantaſtical Notions of 
« Honour that have made my Father my 
Enemy. They will not diſturb two 
| Lovers 


"= 
2 
* 


S* £ >, 
WE" 


—_—_ 
03 & 


e 


1 
I 


Cbevalier Das GRIEVxXx 113 


* Lovers who will live with as much 
« Simplicity as themſelves.” I was there- 
ore eaſy on that Head. But I indulged 
no romantic Ideas in regard to the com- 
mon Wants of Life. I had too often 
experienced that there are Neceſſities 
which are inſupportable, eſpecially to a 
delicate Woman, who has been uſed to a 
Life of Convenience and Plenty. I was 
in Deſpair at having exhauſted my Purſe 
to no Purpoſe, and that the little Mo- 
ney that I had left was upon the Point 
of being raviſhed from me by the Kna- 
very of the Guards. Ifancied, that, with 
a ſmall Sum, I could hope, not only to 
ſupport myſelf ſome Time irf America, 
where Money was ſcarce, but even to 
form ſome Scheme there for a laſting 
Eſtabliſhment. This Conſideration 
made me think of writing to T:berge, 
whom I had always found ſo ready to 
offer me the Succours of Friendſhip. 
wrote.to him accordingly from the firſt 
Town through which we paſſed, I men- 
Yor HE WMS +} wound 
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tioned to him no other Reaſon than the 
urgent Neceſſity in which I foreſaw 1 
ſhould be at Havre de Grace; whither, 
I owned to him, I was going to conduct 
Manon. I aſked ten Piſtoles of him; 
te let me have them at Havre,” ſaid I to 
him, “ by the Poſt-maſter. You ſe 
e that it is the laſt Time of my trou- 
bling your Friendſhip, and my un- 
“ fortunate Miſtreſs being torn from me 
for ever, I cannot let her go without 
e ſome Comforts that may alleviate her 
Fate and my extreme Affliction.” 


--< 
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The Guards grew ſo intractable, when 
they had diſcovered the Violence of my 
Paſſion, that, by conſtantly doubling the 
Price of their leaſt Favours, they ſoon 
. reduced me to the utmoſt Indigence. 
=. Beſides, Love ſcarce allowed me to 
[ mind my Purſe. I forgot myſelf from 
Morning till Night while I was with Ma- 

non, and I no longer meaſured my Time 
»& the Hour, but by the Length of 
OB "whole 
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whole Days. At laſt, my Purſe being 
quite empty, I ſaw myſelf expoſed to the 
Caprice and Brutality of fix Wretches, 
who treated me with a Haughtineſs that 
was inſupportable. We arrived however 
at Havre, I went immediately to the 
Poſt-Office, Tiberge had not yet had 
Time to anſwer me. I enquired exact- 
ly on what Day I might expect his 
Letter. This was not till two Days after, 
and by a ſtrange Fatality that attended 
me, it happened that our Ship was to 
ſail on the Morning of the Day on which 
the Poſt came in. My Deſpair is incon- 
ceivable. What!“ ſaid I, even in 
« Miſery muſt I always beediſtinguiſned 
* by its Exceſs ?” Manon replied, 
«© Alas ! does a Life fo wretched deſerve 
ce the Care, that we take of it? Let us 
die at Havre, my dear Chevalier, let 
« us put an End to our Misfortunes all 
« at once. Shall we go to prolong them 
«in an unknown Country, where we 
e muſt, without Doubt, expect the moſt 

1 horrible 
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% horrible Extremivies, as it is intended 
« for a Puniſhment to me? Let us 
« die,” repeated ſhe, or at leaſt give 
* me Death, and go ſeek your Fortune 
e again in the Arms of a happier 
% Miſtrefs.” No, no,” replied I, ** the 
* being unhappy with you is to me an 
* enviable Piece of good F 3 
Her Diſcourſe made me tremble. 
judged that ſhe was overwhelmed vic 
her Sorrows. I forced myſelf to aſſume 
an Air of more Tranquillity, to baniſh 
from her thoſe dreadful Ideas of Death 
and Deſpair. I refolved.to obſerve the 
like Conduct for the .future, and I -ex- 
perienced, in the Sequel, that nothing is 
more capable of inſpiring a Woman with 
Courage than the Jatrepidicy of a Man 
whom ſhe loves. 


Finding that 1 had no Aſſiſtance toex- 
pect from Tiberge, I fold my Horſe. Of 
the Money that I received for it, which 


was fafteen Piſtoles, I employed five in 
purchaſing 
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purchaſing ſome Neceſſaries for Manon, 
and I carefully laid up the other ten, as 
the Baſis of our Fortune andofour Hopes 
in America, I found noDifficultyin getting 
myſelf received into the Ship. Young Peo- 
ple who were diſpoſed voluntarily to ſettle 
in tie Colony were ſought out from all 
Parts. My Paſſage and Subſiſtence were 
granted me gratis. The Paris Poſt 
being to ſet out next Day, I left a Letter 
there for Tiberge. It was pathetic, and ca- 
pable of affecting him, without Doubt, to 
the laſt Degree; ſince it made him take 
a Reſolution whith could proceed only 
from an infinite Fund of Tenderneſs and 
Generoſity for his unfortunate Friend, 


We ſer fail. The Wind was con- 
ſtantly favourable to us. I procured 
from the Captain a Place apart for Ma- 
nou and me. He had the Goodneſs to 
look upon us in a different Light from 
the Generality of our wretched Aſſoci- 
H 3 ates, 
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ates. I had taken him aſide the very 
firſt Day, and in order to attract ſome 
of his Regard, I had diſcovered to him 
Part of my Misfortunes. I did not think 
myſelf guilty of a ſhameful Lye in 
telling him that Id was married to Ma- 
non. He ſeemed to believe it, and 
granted me his Protection, of which we 
received Proofs during the whole Voy- 
age. He took Care that our Table was 
well ſupplied, and the Regard which 
he ſhowed us ſerved to make us reſpected 
by the Companions of our Miſery. I 
employed my conſtant Attention to pre- 
vent Manon from ſuffering the leaſt In- 
convenience.) She obſerved it, and this, 
added to har quick Senſibility of the 
ſtrange and deſperate Step I had taken 
on her Account, rendered her ſo tender 
and affectionate, ſo attentive alſo to my 
molt trifling Wants, that there was 
berween her and me a perpetual Emula- 
tion of Service and Love. I did not re- 
gret Europe, On the contrary, the 
. nearer 
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nearer we advanced towards America, 
the more I perceived my Heart enlarge, 
and regain its Tranquillity. If I could 
have been certain of not wanting there 
the common Neceſſaries gf Life, I 
ſhould have thanked Fortune for having 
given ſo favourable a Turn to our Cala- 
mities. 5 


After a Voyage of two Months, we 
arrived at the wiſhed-for Shore, The 


Country, at firſt Sight, appeared to us 


far from pleaſant, It conſiſted of barren, 
uninhabited Plains, where nothing was 
tobe ſeen bur a few Reeds and ſome 
Trees ſtripped by the Wind: No Signs of. 
Men or of Beaſts. However, the Captain 
having ordered ſome of our Guns to be 
fired, it was not long before we per- 
ceived ſeveral of the Inhabitants of 
New-Orleans, who approached us with 
lively Marks of Joy. We had not yet 
diſcovered the City. It is hid, on that 
Side, by a little Hill. We were re. 
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ceived as if we had been Angels from 


Heaven. Thoſe poor People were ea- 


ger to aſk us a thouſand Queſtions of the 
preſent State of France, and of the differ- 
rent Provinces in which they were born, 


'E hey embraced 'us like their Brethren, 


and as dear Companions who came to 
partake their Miſery and their Solitude. 
We ſat out with them for the Town 
but, as we advanced, we were ſurpriſed 


to find that that which had hitherto been 
extolled to us as a good City was only a 
Collection of ſome poor Cottages: 


They were inhabited by five or ſix hun- 


dred People. The Governor's Houle 


teemed a little diſtinguiſhed by its 
Height and its Situation, It is defended 
by ſome Breaſt- works, which are ſur- 
rounded by a large Dich. 


We were immediately preſentedto him. 
He diſcourſed a long Time privately 
with the Captain, and afterwards return - 
ing to us, he obſerved, one after another, 
all 


Chevalier DB GrinuUx. 121 


- 


ab the Girls that came in zhe Veſſel. 
They were in Number about thirty, for 
we had found at Havre another Troop of 
them, which was waiting there for ours, 
The Governor, after having long exa- 
mined them, ſent for ſeveral young 
Men of the City who were languiſhing. 
in Expectation of Wives. To the prin- | 
cipal of them he gave the handſomeſt; 

and the reſt were drawn by Lot. He 
had not yet ſpoken to Manon; but 
whenhe ordered the reſt to retire, he made 
her and me ſtay, © I learn from the 
« Captain,” ſaid he to us, © that you are 
* qarried, and that on the Voyage he 
e has diſcovered you to be two Perſons 
« of Senſe and Merit. I enter not into | 
the Cauſes of your Misfortune ; but if 

« it be true that you have as much 

* Knowledge of the World as your | 
% Appearance promiſes, I will ſpare 

* nothing to alleviate your Fate, and you 

« yourſelves will contribute towards fur- 

* oaſhing. me with ſomething agreeable 
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«in this ſavage and deſert Place.” I 
anſwered in ſuch a Manner as I thought 
was moſt likely to confirm the Idea he 
hal conceived of us. He gave Orders 
that we ſhould have a Lodging in the 
Town, and kept us to Supper with him. 
I thought him very polite for a Chief of 
miſerable Exiles. He aſked us no Queſ- 
tions in public on the Subject of our 
Adventures. The - Converſation was 
general, and notwithſtanding our Grief, 
Manon and I forced ourſelves to contri- 
bute rowards making it agreeable. 


In the Evening he ordered us to be 
conducted to the Abode that he had 


prepared for us. We found a wretched 


Cottage, conſtructed of Boards andClay, 


which conſiſted of two Rooms on the 


Ground-Floor, with a 'Garret over them. 
He had ſent thither two or three Chairs, 
and ſome of the Neceſſaries and Con- 
veniences of Life. Manon ſeemed 
terrified at the Sight of ſo diſmal a 

Delling; 
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Dwelling ; ſhe was more concerned for 
me than for herſelf. She ſat down, when 
we were alone, and began to weep moſt 
bitterly. At firſt, I undertook to com- 
fort her; but when ſhe had given me to 
underſtand that ir was I alone whom ſhe 
pitied, and that ſhe only conſidered in 
our common Misfortunes that which [ 
trad to ſuffer, I aff cted to diſplay ſuffi 
cieft Courage, and even ſufficient Cheat- 
fulneſs, to inſpire her with the ſame, 
„% Why do you pity me?“ ſaid I, «I 


© poſſeſs all that I defire. You love me, 


do you not ?* What other Happinets 
« did I ever propoſe to myſelf ? Let us 
« truſt our Affairs to Heaven, I do 
ee not think them ſo deſperate. The 
& Governor is 2 civil Man; he has ſhown 
eus Reſpect; he will not ſuffer us to 
sant Neceſſaries. As to the Poverty of 
« vr Cottage, and the Meanneſs of 
« our Furniture, you may have obſerved 
« that there are few Perſons who appear 
better lodged and better furniſhed 

| . than 
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than we; and beſides, you are an 
« admirable Chemiſt,” added I, em- 
bracing her, you transform every 
«© Thing into Gold.” * Then,” replied 
ſhe, © you will be the richeſt Man in the 
% World, for if there never was a Love 
« like yours, it is alſo impoſſible to be 
loved more tenderly than you are by. 
de me. I do myſelf Juſtice,” continued 
ſhe. © Tam conſcious that Thave never 
« deſerved that prodigious Attachment 
« which you have ſhown me. [| 
4e have .occaſioned you Troubles, for 
« which without the utmoſt Goodneſs you 
* neyer could have forgiven me. I 
« have been fitkle and inconſtant ; and 
<« even when I paſſionately loved you, as 
„ have always done, I was ungrateful, 
But you cannot believe how much I 
% am altered. My Tears, which you 
t have ſeen flow ſo often ſince our De- 
« parture from France, have never once 
ce had my own Misfortunes for their 
Object. I ceaſed to think of them as 
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e ſoon as you began to ſhare them, 
« have wept only our of Tenderneſs and 


e Compaſſion for you. I cannot comfort 


** myſelf for having been able to give 
you Uneaſineſs one Moment in my 
Life. I reproach, without Ceaſing, 
“ my own Inconſtancy, and am ſtruck 
„ with Admiration of what Love has 
* rendered you capable for a Wretch 
„ who was unworthy of it, and who 


* cannot repay,. with all her Blood,“ 


(added ſhe, with Abundance of Tears) 
one half of the Pain ſhe has given 
« you.” Her Tears, her Words, and the 
Tone in which ſhe uttered them, 
made ſuch an aſtoniſhing Impreſſion 
upon me, that 1 thought 1 felt a kind 
of Diviſion in my Soul.“ Take Care,“ 
ſaid I, take Care, my dear Manon. 

© have not Strength enough to ſupport 
« ſuch lively Marks of ybur Affection. 
« ] am not accuſtomed to this Exceſs of 
« Toy, O Heaven!” cried I,“ I aſk 
for nothing farther z Iam fure of Ma- 
4 7 non 
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&* zon's Heart; it is ſuch as J wiſhed it, 
* in order to be happy, From this 


Time I can no longer ceaſe to be ſo, 


My Happineſs is now firmly eſtabliſh- 
« ed.” It ia ſo,” ſaid ſhe, if you 
e make it depend on me; and I well 
« know where I too may always be ſure 
ie to find mine.” I went to Reſt with 
theſe pleaſing Ideas, which changed my 
Cottage into a Palace worthy the firſt 


Monarch in the World. America, after 


this, appeared to me a Scene of Delights. 
« Itis to New-Orleans that one muſt 
* come,” ſaid I frequently to Manon, 
& when one would taſte the true Sweets 
«of Love. Here it is that we love 
e without Intereſt, without Jealouſy, 
« without Inconſtancy. Our Country- 
« men come hither to ſeek for Gold; 
te they little imagine that we have found 
« here Treaſures much more valuable.” 


- We carefully cultivated a Friendſhip 


with the Govern, Some Weeks after 
| our 
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it, our Arrival, he was ſo obliging as t6 
his give me a little Place that was juſt 
ſo, vacant in the Fort; thoughit was very ins 
ſh- conſiderable, I accepted it as a Favour 
ou from Heaven. This enabled me to live 
ell without being chargeable to any one. 
ure took a Man- Servant for myſelf, ank a 
ith Maid for Manon. Our ſmall Fortune 
my was well managed. I was regular in my 
rſt Conduct: Manon was as much ſo. We 
ter omitted no Opportunity of being ſer- 
hrs. & viceable and of doing Good to our 
uſt £ Neighbours ; this courteous Diſpoſition, : 
on, and the Sweerneſs of our Manners, pro- 


ets ©} cured us the Confidence and Affection 
ove of the whole Colony. We were in a ſhort 
iſy, Time ſo reſpected, that we were looked 


— 


ry- upon as the principal Perſons in te 
d; Town next to tne Governor. 

und | ; 

le.“ The Innocence of our Employments, 


and the Tranquillity in which we con- 

ſhip I ftantly lived, ſerved by Degrees to bring 
frer us back to a Senſe of Piety and Religion. 
our Manon had never been an impious Girl; 
ay nor 
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nor was J one of thoſe outrageous Li- 
bertines who take a Pride in adding Ir- 
religion to Depravity of Manners. Love 
and Youth had occaſioned all our Dif- 
crders. Experience began to ſupply in 
us the Place of Age; it had the -ſame 
Effect upon us as Years. Our Conver- 
fations, which were always ſerious, in- 
ſenſibly gave us a Reliſh for virtuous 
Love. I firſt propoſed to Manon this 
Alteration. To her Principles I was no 
Stranger. She was frank and ſincere 
in all her Sentiments ; Qualities that 
always incline us to Virtue. * I let her 
know that one thing was ſtill wanting to 
our Happineſs; © and that,” ſaid I, 
eis the Approbation of Heaven. We 
* have each of us a Soul too good, and a 
Heart too well diſpoſed, to live in a 
« voluntary Crime. Allowing that we 
lived fo in France, where it was no leſs 
* impoſſible for us to ceaſe to love than 

«* it was. to gratify ourſelves in a lawful 

6 ues yet here in America, where we. 


Tons 6c depend 
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« depend only on ourſelves, where we 
% have no longer the arbitrary Laws of 
« Rank and Decorum to regard, where 
e jt. is even ſuppoſed that we are married, 
tc what hinders us from being ſoon mar- 
« ried in Reality, and from ſanctifying 
ce gur Love by the Vows which Religion 
“ authoriſes ? For my. Part,” added I, 


« offer you nothing new by offering 
you my Heart and my Hand; but 


« T am ready to renew this Gift at the 


« Foot of an Altar.” This Diſcourſe. 


ſeemed to me to overpower her with 


Joy. Would you believe,” replied ſhe, 


te that I have thought of this a thouſand 
% Times ſince we have been in America? 
% The Fear of diſpleaſing you made me 
e keepthis Deſire to myſelf. I have not 
the Preſumption to ſolicit you to grant 
eme the Rank of your Wife.” Ah! 
% Manon,” anſwered I, “you ſhould 
% ſoon be the Wife of a King, if I. had 


been born to a Crown. Let us heſitate 
no longer. We have no Obſtacle to 
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& fear, I will mention it this very Day 
„ to the Governor, and own that we 
„% have hitherto deceived him. Let 
4 common Lovers dread the indiſſoluble 
« Bonds of Marriage; they would not 


* dread them, if they were as ſure as we 


are of always wearing thoſe of Love.” 
I left Manon in a Tranſport of Joy after 
this Reſolution, 
* 
I am. convinced that there is not a 
Man of Honour in the World, who 


would not approve my Views in the Cir- 


cumſtances in which I was, that is to ſay, 
farally enſlaved by a Paſſion which I 
could not conquer, and attacked by a 
Remorſe which I ought not to ſtiſle. 
But alas! Heaven patiently bore with me 
while I walked blindly in the Paths of 
Vice, and its, ſevereſt Chaſtiſements were 
reſerved for me when I began to return 
to thoſe of Virtue. 
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l went to the Governor, as Manon and 
] had agreed, to beg him to conſent to 
the Ceremony of our Marriage. I ſhould 


| have been very careful not to have 


mentioned it to him, or to any one, if I 
could have flattered myſelf that his'C hap- 
lain, who was then the only Clergyman 
in the Place, would have performed this 
Office for me, without .his Knowledge ; 
but not being able to hope that he would 
promiſe to Keep it a Secret, I was deter- 
mined to act openly. The Governor 
had a Nephew, named Syzrelet, of whom 
he was extremely fond. He was: thirty 
Years of Age, brave, but haſty and vio- 
lent. He was unmarried. Manon's 
Beauty had charmed him at our firſt 
Arrival, and the many Oppertunities 
he had had. of ſeeing her for nine or ten 
Months had ſo inflamed his Paſſion that 
he languiſhed for her in ſecret. Hywever, 
as he, with his Uncle and the whole Town 


3 Was 
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was perſuaded that I was really married, 
he ſuppreſſed his Paſſion ſo far as to pre- 
vent its being known ; and he had 
even been zealous, on many Occaſions, 
to do me Service. I found him with 
his Uncle when I came to the Fort. 
| had no Reaſon for keepi(g myWelign a 
Secret from him; ſo that I made.no Dif- 
ficulty. of coming to an Explanation. be- 


fore him. The Governor liſtened to me 


with his uſual Kindneſs. I related to 
him Part of my Hiſtory, which he heard 
with Pleaſure; and when I begged him 
to be preſent at the Ceremony that I had 
at Heart, he had the Generoſity to pro- 
miſe to - defray all the Expence of the 
Solemnity. I withdrew, highly faril- 
fed. 


About an Hour after, te Chaplain 

entered my Room. I concluded that he 
came to give me ſome Inſtructions in re- 
gard to my Marriage; but, after coldly 
paying me his Compliments, he told me 


in 
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: in two Words, that his Excellency the 
Governor forbade me to think of it, and 
that he had other Views for Manon. 
| % Other Views for Manon !” ſaid I, with 
| a Palpitation of Heart; “ what Views, 
« Mr. Chaplain ?“ He replied, that J 
muſt know that the Governor was 
| Maſter ; that Manon having been ſent 


_ 


from France for the Colony, he had a 
Right to diſpoſe of her; which he had 
WW northitherto done, becauſe he thought 
chat ſhe was married; but having learned 
from myſelf that ſhe was not, he thought 
| proper to give her to M. Synnelet, who was 
- WW in Love with her. My Spirit got the 
better of my Prudence. I fiercely. 
. ordered the Chaplain to leave my Houſe, 


ſwearing that the Governor, Synnelet, and 
the whole Town durſt not lay Hands on 


1 my Wife, or my Miſtreſs, as they would 
ſtyle her. . 0 
a WM 

ſ I immediately communicated to Ma- 


* * 


on the fatal Meſſage that I had juſt re- 
ceived. We reckoned that Sunelet had 
e $$ 4 : glad | 
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i f 
g 1 gained the Aſcendant over his Uncle af. 
vs ter! left him, and that this was in Con- 
5 l ſequence of ſome Deſign that had long 
_-_ been forming, They were much the F 
| ſtronger. We were at New-Orleans as 
| 8 in the midſt of an Ocean; that is to ſay, ; 
1 ſeparated from the reſt of the World by 
; | an immenſe Diſtance. Whither could 
; | we fly in a Country that was urcknown, . 


deſert, or inhabited by wild Beaſts, and 
1 — Savages as wild as they? I was reſpected 
1 | in the TF I, but I could not hope to 
1F intereſt People enough in my Favour, 
to expect an Aſſiſtance proportioned to 

| | my Diſtreſs, Money would be-wanting ; 
1 I was poor. Belides, the Succeſs of a 
| popular Commotion was uncertain, and 
1 g if Fortune ſhould fail us, our Miſery 
y would be irretrievable. All theſe Ideas 
1 I revolved in my Mind; ſome of them 
I communicated to Manon, and formed 
others without attending to her Anſwer. 
I came to one Reſolution ; I laid it 
aſide, to take another: I talked to my- 
| | ſelf; 


KK 
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r 


* 


* 


> had its Equal. Manon kept her Eyes 


of the Greatneſs of the Danger, and, 
*: terrified for me more than for herſelf, 
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ſelf; I anſwered my own ThoughtsalouT; 
in ſhort, I was in an Agitation that TI 
can compare to nothing, becauſe it never 


upon me; by my Anxiety ſhe judged | 


that affectionate Girl dared not even 
open her Mouth to expreſs to me her 
Fears. After a_Multitude of Reflections, 
| adhered to the Reſolution of going to 
the Governor, and endeayouring to 
move him by Conſiderations of Honour, 
and by the Remembrance of my Reſpect 
and his Affection. Manon would have 
prevented my going. She ſaid to me, 
with Tears, © Alas! they will murder 
« you. I ſhall never ſee you again alive, | 
&« I will die before you.” I uſed my ut- 
moſt Efforts to convince her of the 
Neceſſity there was for my going, and 
for her ſtaying at home. I promiſed 
that ſhe ſhould ſee me return in a Mo- 
ment. She knew not, nor I neither, 
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that all che Wrath of Heaven, and all 
the Rage of our Enemies, were to fall on 
her. = 


I repaired to the Fort. The Governor 
had his Chaplain wich him. I demeaned 
myſelf ſo far as to ſtoop to Submiſſions, 
which, had they been on any .other Ac- 
eount, would have made me die for 
Shame. 1 beſoughe him by all the 
Motives that would intallibly have moved 
and melted any Heart leis fierce and 
cruel than a Tyger's. To my Complaints 
that Barbarian gave oaly two Anſwers, 
which he repeated an hundred Times : 
Maxon, he told me, was at his Diſpoſal. 
He had given his Word to beſtow her 
on his Nephew. L was determined to com- 
mand my Temper to the laſt Extremity. 
I contented myſelf with telling him that 
thought bim too much my Friend 
to delire my Death, to which I would 
ſoouer conſent than to the Lofs of my 
Miſtreſs. 


was 
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J was too well convinced, when TI left 
him, that I had nothing to hope from 
that obſtinate old Man, who would have 
damned himſelf a thouſand Times for 
his Nephew. However, 1 perſiſted in 
the Reſolution of employing Moderation, 
to the laſt; dete: mined, if they proceed- 
ed to Extremities, to give New-Orleans 
one of the moſt bloody and horrible 
Scenes that Lave has ever produced. I 
retur ned home meditatingon fits Project, 
when, unfortunately, to * my De- 
ſtruction, I met Snelet. He read in my 
Eyes Part of my Thoughts, I have ob- 
ſ-rved that he was brave; he came up 
to me. Are you looking for me?” 
ſaid he.“ I know that you are dilpl-aſed 
« with my Intentions, and I foreſaw 
« that one of us mult run the other 
through the Body. Come, let us fee 
* which has belt Luck.” I replied, that 
he was in the right, and that nothing 
but wy Death could put an End to our 
Difference. 


mee EIT 
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Difference. We re ired about an hundred 
Yards out of the Tewn, We drew our 
Swords. I wounded him and diſarmed 
him almolt at the ſame Timg. He was 
ſo enraged at his Misfortune, that he 


: refuſed to aſk his Lile of me and to give 


up Manon. I had poſſibly a Right to 
deprive him of both at once; but the 


' generous always act like themſelves. I 
' threw him back his Sword. Let us 
A begin again,” ſaid I, and remember 


that it is without Quarter.“ He at- 


tacked me wich inexpreſſible Fury. I 


muſt confeſs that I was no good Swordſ- 


man, having only been three Months at 


the Fencing- School at Paris. Love con- 
ducted my Sword. Synnelet indeed 
pierced my Arm quite through, but at 
the ſame Time I took an Opportunity of 
giving him ſo homea Thruſt, that he 

feli down motionleſs at my Feet. 


Notwithſtanding the Joy which Vic- 
tory gives after a Sang5rous Fight, I im- 
"mediately 
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mediately reſſected on the Conſequences 
of his Death. I had no Favour, nor 
Delay of Puniſhment, to expect. Know- 
ing, as I did, the Governor's Fondneſs 
for his Nephe®, I was ſure that my 
Death wou'd not be deferred an Hour 
after he heard of his. How urgent 
ſoever was this Apprehenſion, it was not 
the chief Occaſion of my Uncaſineſs. Ma- 
non, the Weltare of Manon, her Danger, 
and the Neceſli:y of loſing her, diſturbed 
me fo as to invclop myEyes in Darkneſs, 
and to prevent my recollecting where [I 
was: I regretted Synuciet's Face; 4 
ſpeedy Death ſeemed: co me the only 
Remedy tor my Griefs. However, it 
was this very Thought that made me 
briſkly recover my Senſes, and rendered 
me capable of forming a Reſolution. 
* tlow? Would I die,” cried I, “ to put 
*an Eod to my Troubles? Are there 
* any then that I dread more than 
« the Loſs of my Miſtreſs? Ah! let 
me ſuffer all thoſe to which I muſt. be 
e xpoſed 


- bl 
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| K expoſed, to ſuccour her, and deſer dying 
| till we have ſuffered them ineffect- 
i « rally.” I returned to the City. I went 
home. I found Manon there half-dead 
with Terror and Uneafineſss My Pre- 
fence revived her. I could not conceal 
from her, nor even extenuate, the ter- 
7 rible Accident that had juſt befallen me. 
She fell ſenſeleſs into my Arms at the 
Relation of Synnelet's Death and my 
Wound. I was above a Quarter of an 
1 Hour in bringing her to herſelf. 
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I was half-dead myſelf. I ſaw not the 

laaſt Proſpect of her Safety, or of mine. 

5 | % Manon, what ſhall we do?” faid I, 
when ſhe hid a little recovered her 
” Strength.“ Alas! what are we going to 
. *« do? I mult neceſſarily leave you. 

: „ 26 Will you continue in the Town ? Yes, 
„ contiaue there. You may ſtill be hap- 
ry there, and as for me, I am going 
. „ © to a Diſtance from you to ſeek Death 
_ Ra e among the Savages, or from the 
Ul «Claws of wild Beaſts.” She got up, 
=: 1 not- 
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notwithſtanding her Weakneſs, and took 
me by the. Hand to lead me towards the 
Door. Let us fly together, ſaid ſhe ;, 

let: us loſenot a Moment. Synnelet's 


dead Body may accidentally have been 


% found ; we ſhall not have Time to get 
% avzay from the Town.” © Bur, dear 
„Manon,“ replied I, quite diſpirited, 


* tell me then whither we can go? Do 


you ſee any Relourep Would it not 
ebe better for you to endeavour to live 
« here without me, and for me volun- 


4 tarily to offer my Head to the Go- 


e vernor ?” This Propoſal ſerved only 
to increaſe her Eagerneſs to go. I was 
obliged to follow her. When I went 
away, I had till Preſence of Mind 
enough to take ſome Liquors that I had 


in my Chamber, and all the Proviſions. 


that I could put in my Pockets. We told 
our Servants, who were in the next 
Room, that we were going out for an 


Evening-Walk, that being our Cuſtom 


every 
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every Day, and we got away from the 
Town faſter than Manon's Delicacy 
ſcemed to permit. 


Though I had been fo irrefolute as 
to the Place of our Retreat, I was not- 
without two Hopes, and had it not beer 
for them, I ſhould have preferred Death 
to the Chance of what might happen to 
Manon. I had gained ſufficient Know- 
ledge.of the Country, during the ren 
Months that I had beenin America, not 
to be ignorant in what Manner the Sa- 
vages are humaniſed. We might put 
ourſelves into their Hands without incur- 
ring any Danger of certain Death. I had 
even learned ſome Words of their Lan- 
guage, and a few of their Cuſtoms, in 
the various Opportunities which I had 
had of ſeeing them. With this ſad Re- 
ſource, I had another, on the Side of the 
Engliſh, who, as well as we, have a 
Settlement in that Part of the New 
World; but I was terrified at the Dif- 
; | tance. 
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ance. To reach them, we muſt traverſe: 
\ barren Plains, many Days Journeys in 


Extent, and ſome Mountains ſo high and 
ſleep that the Way ſeemed difficult to the 


moſt hardy and robuſt Men. Neverthe- 


leſs, I flattered myſelf that we might a- 
vail ourielves of Part of theſe two Re- 
ſources z of the Savages, to affift us as 
Guides, and of the Engliſh, to receive us 
into their Dwellings. 

We walked as long as Manon's 
Spirits could ſupport her, that is to ſay, 


about two Eeagues; for that incompara- 


ble Fair- one abſolutely refuſed to ſtop 
ſooner. At length, overcome with 


Wearineſs, ſhe owned to me that it was 


impoſſible for her to go any farther. It 
was now Night. We ſat down in the 
midſt of a vaſt Plain, not being able to 


find one Tree to ſhelter us. Her firſt 


Care was to change the Dreſſiag of my 


| Wound, of which ſhe herſelf had thought 
before our Departure. It was to no Pur- 
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poſe that I oppofed it. I ſhould have 
put the finiſhing Hand to her Afflictions, 
if I had denied her the Satisfaction of 
thinking me at Eaſe, and out of Danger, 
before ſhe thought of her own Safety. 
{ acquieſced for ſome Minutes in hgr De- 
fires. I received her Services with SKence 
and with Shame; but when ſhe had 1a- 
tisfied her Tenderneſs, with what Ardor 
did mine take its Turn? I ſtripped my-- 
ſelf of all my Cloaths to render her leſs 
ſenſible of the Hardneſs of the Earth Hy 
placing them under her. I made her 
conſent, in ſpite of herſelt, to let me em- 
ploy for her Uſe every Thing that I cou!d 
ſpare with the leaſt Convenience. I chafed 
her Hands with my ardent Kiſſcs and 
with the Warmth of my Sighs. I paſ- 
fed the whole Night in watching by her, 
and in praying Heaven to grant her a 
ſweet and eaſy. Slumber. 735 


But muſt finiſh in few Words a Re- 
cital* which {tabs me to the Heart. We 
had 
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had paſſed quietly Part of zhe Night. L 


thought my dear Miſtreſs aſleep, and I 
ſcarce dared to breathe for fear of diſturb- 
ing her. I perceived, at Day-break, 
on touching her Hands, that they were 
cold and trembled. I held them cloſe 


to my Boſom to warm them. She was 


ſenſible gf that Motion, and making an 
Effort to lay hold of mine, ſhe told me, 
with · a faint Voice, that ſhe believed her 
laſt Hour was come. I at firſt under- 
ſtood theſe Words as an Expreſſion 
common in Misfortunes, and anſwered 
chem only by the tender Conſolations 
that Love inſpires. But her frequent 
Sighs, her Silence to my Queſtions, the 
Graſping of her Hand in which ſhe con- 
tinued to hold mine, made me perceive 
that the End of het Miſeries was ap- 
proaching. -*Tis impoſſible for me to 
deſcribe my Feelings, or to repeat her 


laſt Expreſſions. In a Word, I loſt her 


—thisis all Tam able io ſay of that fatal, 
that dreadful Moment. 
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two Days and two Nights 
- with my Lips fixed to the Face and 
Hands of my' dear Manon. My Inten- 
tion was to die there; but at the Begin 
ning of the third Day, reflecting, that, 
after my Death, her Corpſe would be 
liable to become a Prey to wild Beaſts, 
I took a Reſolution to bury it, and to 
expect Death on her Grave. I was al- 
ready ſo near my End, by th: Weakneſs © 
that Faſling and Grief had occaſioned, 
that it coſt me many Efforts to ſtand up. 
1 was. obliged to have Recoutle to the 
- Liquors that I had brought, I recovered 
as much Strength as was neceſſary for the 
melancholy Office that 1 was going to 
perform. I could eaſily” open the 
Ground in the Place where I then was, 
it being a Plain covered with Sand, I 
broke my Sword, in order to dig with 
it; but that was leſs ſerviceable to me 
than my Hands, I made a large Grave, 
and in it I depeſited the Idol of my 
Heart, after having taken Care to wrap 
her up in all my Cloaths to prevent the 
Sand from touching her. Before I pla- 
ced 


E 
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ced her there, I embraced her a thou- 
ſand Times with all the Ardor of the 
moſt perfect Love. I again fat down by 


her. I contemplated her a long Time. 


F could not prevail with myſelf to cloſe 
the Grave. At length, my Strength 
once more beginning to fail, and fearing 


that I ſhould Joſe ir entirely before I had 


finiſhed my Undertaking, I buried for 
ever in the Boſom of the Earth the moſt 
perfect and the moſt amiable of its In- 
habitants. I then lay down* on the 
Grave, with my Face to the Sand, and 
cloſingmy Eyes with a Deſign never 
more to open them, I invoked the Aſſiſ- 
tance of Heaven, and impatiently expect- 
ed Death. What may ſcarce ſeem cre- 
dible is, that, during all the Diſcharge of 
this mournful Office, not a Tear eſcaped 
my Eyes, nor a Sigh my Lips. The 
deep Conſternation into which I was 
thrown, and my fixed Reſolution to die, 
had choaked up thoſe Channels of Grief 
and Deſpair; ſo that I did not remain 
long on the Grove, in that Poſture, with. 


out loſing the little Senſe and Knowledge 


that I had lefr. 8 | 
* Me 
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= After this, the Sequel of my Story is 
5 fo unintereſtingthat it ſcarce deſerves to 
1 be related. Synnelet's Body having been 
=: carried to the City, and his Wounds 
carefully examined, it appeared not only 
that he was not dead, but even that he 
was not dangerquſly wounded. He in- 
formed his Uncle of all that had paſſed 
i between us, and his Generoſity prompted 
- him faithfully to relate the Effects of 
* mine. An Enquiry was immediately 
4 made after me, and my Abſence, with Ma- 
non, made it ſuſpected that I had betaken 
myſelf to Flight. It was then too late 
to ſend after me, but the next and the 
following Days were employed in pur— 
ſuing me. I was found, without any a 
Signs of Life, on Manon's Grave, and 
thoſe who diſcovered me in that Con- 
dition, ſeeing me almoſt naked and bloody 
55 from my Wound, made no Doubt but 
EY \ © _that I was robbed and murdered. They 
carried me to the Town. The Motion 
| \ brought me a little to myſelf. The Sighs 
that I breathed, when I opened my Eyes, 
= _— . lamenting 
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lamenting to find myſelf again among 
the Living, gave them to underſtand that 
I was ſtill in a State to receive Aſſiſtance. 
It was given me with too much Succeſs. 


As ſoon as I arrived, I had been cloſely 
impriſoned. My Tryal was brought on, 
and as Manon did not appear, I was 


accuſed of making away with her in a 
Fit of Rage and Jealouſy. I faithfully 
related my melancholy Adventure. Syn- 
nelet, notwithſtanding the Tranſports of 


Grief into which this Relation threw 


him, had the Generoſity to ſolicit my 
Pardon. He obtained it. I was ſo weak 
that I was obliged to be carried out of 
the Priſon in my Bed, to which I was 


confined by a ſevere Diſorder three 


Months. My Averſion to Life was by 
no Means diminiſhed. I . continually 
invoked Death, and for a long Time ob- 
ſtinately refuſed all Remedies; but 


Heaven, after having purſued me with 
ſo much Rigour, had intended to make 


my Misfottunes and its Chaſtiſements of 
Service to me. It enlightened me with 
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The HISTORY of the 
its Grace, and inſpired me with a Deſign 
of returning to it by a ſincere Repen- 
tance and Reformation. My Mind begin- 
ning to regain a little its Tranquillity, I 
gave myſelf up entirely to Exerciſes of 
Devotion, though I continued to- exe- 
cute my little Employment, waiting for 
the Ships from France, which come once 
every Year to that Part of America. I 
was reſolved to return to my native 
Country, there to atone for the Scandal 
of my paſt Actions by the Prudence and 
Regularity of my Life for the future. 
] took Care to have the Corpſe of my 
dear Miſtreſs removed and interred with 
Decorum. A little after this Ceremony 
walking one Day by myſelf gn the Sea- 
ſhore, I ſaw a Ship Fi pe brought by 
commercial Affairs to New-Orleans. 1 
Fas attentive to the diſembarking of the 
Paſſengers z but how was I aſtoniſhed, 
when, among thoſe who were going to- 
, wards the Town, I diſcovered Tiberge 
That faithful Friend recollected me at a 

Diſtance, newichſtanding the Alterations 

that Sorrow had madein my Counte- 

nance. 


—— 


— 


Chevalier Des GRIEZ UX. I5t 
nance. He informed me, that his Voyage 
was undertaken with no other View but 
to ſee nie, and to prevail with me to re- 
turn to France; «that, on receiving the 
Letter that I ſent him from Havre, he re- 
paired thither in Perſon to do me the 
Service that I deſired; that he felt the 
deepeſt Concern at hearing of my -Des 
parture, and that he would immediately 
have followed me, if he could have met 
with a Veſſel ready to ſail; that he en- 
quired for one many Months in different 
Sea-ports, and that having at laſt found. 
one at St. Malo's bound to Quebec, he 
went on board it, hoping to procure an 
eaſy Paſſage from thence to New - Orleans; 
that the Malouin Ship being taken in its 
Voyage by an Engliſh Privateer, and 
carried into one of the Leeward Iſlands, 

e had been ſo lucky as to make his Eſ- 
cape, and, after various Diſappointments, 
embarking in a Ship boundto this Place, 
had now molt happily met with me. - 

I. could not be to grateful to fo - 
generous and fo conſtant a Friend, 

I conducted 


1:2 The HISTORY of the 

I conducted him to my Houle. I made 
him Maſter of all that I. was worth. 

told him every thing that had befallen 
me ſince my Departure from France, and, 
to give him ſome joyful Intelligence that 
he did not expect, I declared to him that 
the Seeds of Virtue, which he had for- 
merly ſown in my Heart, began to bear 
Fruit that would pleaſe him. He proteſt- 
ed to me, that ſuch good News abun- 


dantly recompehſed him for all the Fa- 
tigues of his Voyage. 
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We paſſed ſome Months together at 
New-Orleans, waiting for the Arrival of 
Ships from France; and at length put- 
ting to Sea, we landed, after a pleaſant 
Voyage, at Havre de Grace. I wrote to 

my Family as ſoon as I arrived. By my 
eldeſt Brother's Anſwer T had the me- 
lancholy Account of my Father's Death. 
The Wind being favourable for Calais, 
embarked again immediately, - and 
went to-a Relation's near that Town, 
where my Brother, by Appointment, 
met me. 
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